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PEEPACE. 

All the narrative sketclies of individuals 
whicli are introduced in the connected his- 
tory of the following pages^ are strictly au« 
thentic^ and all of them passed under th^ 
writer's personal observation. The details 
of want^ sickness^ and deaths in every in- 
stance^ are similarly facts, — the only varia- 
tions from the events as they occurred in 
either case^ being an occasional change in 
the person of the visitor^ and once or twice' 
in the time or manner in which relief was 
administered. It will be evident that the 
continuous narrative itself was written for 
the sake of illustrating events and truths 
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VI PREFACE. 

which it was thought mighty by this means^ 
be rendered more interesting and easy of 
apprehension to the class for whose perusal 
it is intended : but even in this the writer 
has drawn both characters and facts princi- 
pally from real life. She would leave one 
request with those whose liberality may in- 
duce them to circulate this little volume : 
That they would desire for it the, blessing 
of 6od^ that it may promote His glory^ and 
the good of those for whom it was written. 

October, 1847. 
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CHAPTER I. 

CUTHBERT AND NeLLT JONES. 

" Train up a child in the way he should go, and when 
he is old, he will not depart from it." — Prov. xxii. 6. 

CuTHBEBT Jones was an honest man^ and 
an industrious labourer. He and his wife 
Nelly lived in a white^ thatched cottage, 
which stood on the top of a little hill, in a 
village in the country. The house was get- 
ting old, but Guthbert had lived there all 
his life, for it was his father's before him, 
therefore he bved the place, and would not 
have changed it even for a better. It was 
also on the whole a comfortable dwelling. 
The chambers were not ceiled, and there 
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2 CUTHBERT AND 

was only a ladder for a staircase, but every 
autumn Cuthbert filled up the holes in the 
thatch with fresh straw, and after their hard 
day's work they slept soundly and rose up 
refreshed. Nelly^s furniture, like her house, 
had seen its best days, but it always looked 
tidy; her husband was clever at mending 
up the old things, when they wanted a nail 
or a piece of wood to keep them together. 
Most of it had been Cuthbert's father's. 
Cuthbert and his wife married when very 
young, before they had laid by any thing, 
and this was the reason why they had but 
few comforts round them. There was a 
piece of garden-ground in front of the house, 
and a small orchard at the side. In these 
every thing looked fresh year after year, 
when God's own hand clothed all the trees 
with life and beauty, making them to blos- 
som and bud and bring forth fruit, and 
causing every herb and plant to grow up 
out of the ground. Cuthbert and Nelly 
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had had a large family^ but they had lost 
several of their children by death. The two 
eldest daughters were married and living in 
London ; and two sonis had places in farm- 
houses in the neighbourhood. Mary^ their 
youngest child^ was the only one left at 
home. But the old logs of wood were still 
standing inside the open chimney^ on which 
their children used to sit on winter evenings 
twenty years before. Cuthbert had the 
comfort of knowing that all his children ate 
the bread of honest labour^ ; and Mary^ his 
youngest^ was still left to make his cottage 
cheerful. Her face was as bright as the 
flowers in the springs and she would often 
sing as merrily as the birds in the green 
branches. 

Neither Cuthbert nor his wife could read. 
There was no school in the village when 
they were youiig. Soon after their mar- 
riage a good minister came to the place^ and 
set up a week-day and Sunday school. 
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4 CUTHBERT AND 

Cuthbert sent his children as they grew old 
enough^ and kept them there till they could 
read well. He liked to hear them sing their 
hymns^ and read their books^ as they sat 
round the fire at nighty while he rested from 
his labour; or on a summer's evenings at 
the cottage door^ while he was digging in 
his garden. Not being able to read, both 
he and his wife were very ignorant of those 
things^ a knowledge and belief of which, are 
necessary to the salvation of our souls. 
Month after montb> and year after year had 
passed by, while Cuthbert never heard a 
sentence from the Word of God, except 
what was read in the church on Sundays • 
and though he was constant in his attend- 
ance there, he did not seem to gain an un- 
derstanding from what he heard. I fear 
that this is thp case with many in every 
parish. They may be steady in their con- 
duct^ and constant at church, but they have 
no love for the Word of God; they do not 
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give earnest heed to the things which belong 
unto their peace; they do not keep in me- 
mory what they hear^ therefore they go on 
in ignorance of the only way of salvation^ 
which is Jesus Christy and dying in that 
state they must be lost for ever. Guthbert was 
quite satisfied^ at this time^ to go from Sun* 
day to Sunday without hearing the blessed 
sound of the Word of Life. He did not feel 
the want of it; he had no hunger and thirst 
for it. This is a proof that the soul is dead 
to Ood^ that it has never been made alive 
by the Spirit of Gk>d ; for if it had^ it would 
'^ as a new-bom babe desire the sincere milk 
of the word^ that it might grow thereby.'^ 
1 Peter ii. 2, 3. Psalm xlii. i. 2. After 
the fresh clergyman came to the place Guth- 
bert began to attend more to what he heard 
at church. He was struck with the minis- 
ter's plain preaching. When he listened, 
he found that he began to understand some 
things which he never knew before, and yet 
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6 CUTHBERT AND 

he had heard them read all his life from 
the Word of God^ in the Psalms and Les- 
sons. Numbers who live and die without 
the knowledge and love of Christy will be 
filled with mournful surprize^ when they 
find how often they have heard^ or might 
have heard^ the gracious invitation^ which 
now can never fall on their ears again. 
When Cuthbert's children learnt to read he 
heard more of heavenly truth ; but he was 
iedways a very silent man^ and though he 
listened to their voices he never said any 
thing. 

Nelly had a truly honest principle. It 
was always one of her good qualities 
when a servant. She not only never took 
any thing she had no right to^ but she 
never wasted. She had been as careful in 
her mistresses house, as she now was in her 
own home. That is a true saying, ^ Waste 
not, want not.' Nelly was not content with 
doing herself what she knew to be right, 
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she tried to teach her children the same. 
If they brought home a turnip from a farm-» 
er's field, she would send them back with it, 
however far it might be, and make them 
put it there again. She shewed the same 
firmness in all that she knew to be right. 
She never sufiered her children to be smart 
with bows or finery. She said that she had 
always dressed according to her place her- 
self, and that while she had the ordering of 
it, her children should do so too. Nelly 
carried the same principle into all her con- 
duct, and its effect was seen in her children. 
They never came to school with an excuse 
for being late, or their lessons not being 
learnt, but they were always among the first 
and best children there. This was the effect 
of their mother's good principle and firm 
conduct. The children knew that if they 
fell into disgrace at school, they were sure 
to meet with displeasure and punishment at 
home. This kept them to their good beha- 
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8 CUTHBERT AND 

vioor, and made their childhood far more 
happy than it would otherwise have been ; 
and it was the means of gaining them 
friends who never afterwards forsook them. 
When Mary was twelve years old her 
parents had the offer of one or two situa- 
tions for her, but they said that she was 
getting on with her book and her needle, 
and they would not take her away so young 
from her learning, if they had the power to 
keep her to it. While Mary was constant 
to her school, she was also a help to her 
mother at home. We generally find that 
those children who are the best at school 
are the best at home, and this is for the 
most part the effect of their parents' care. 
Mary would be up early, light the fire^ and 
sweep the room ; and when her mother 
went out to work, she would do many other 
little things, before it was time for her to 
go to her school. She had a small washing 
tub of her own. It used to stand on a low 
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stool by her mother^s larger one on the 
washing day^ which was Wednesday^-* a 
half holiday at the school. Mary was as 
happy on those days^ standing at her little 
tub by her good mother's side, as was any 
child at play. And then she helped to iron 
out the light things, which were not too 
heavy for her hand. 

A very poor lonely old woman lived at 
the opposite house to Nelly Jones\ Her 
husband and her only daughter were both 
dead, and her married sons^ who lived in 
the village, thought little about their aged 
mother. She was very feeble, and her pa- 
rish allowance was only just enough to pay 
her rent, and provide her with bread. She 
seemed to have no earthly comfort ; and not 
being able to read, she had no opportunity 
of comforting herself from the word of Ood. 
While the doors of other houses stood open, 
and the people passed in and out, old Nan- 
cy's was always shut ; and if you lifted the 
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latch and went in you often found her weep- 
ing. Yet she was not a discontented dispo- 
sition^ she never made a complaint^ and she 
was so thankful for the least kindness, that 
it made your heart ache that you could not 
do more to cheer her. The Minister's 
daughter was her friend and loved her very 
much. She often read the word of God to 
her^ for nothing gave Nancy so much com- 
fort as to listen to the Bible; but there 
were many lonely days and hours when her 
friend was not near her^ and the poor old 
woman would often have suffered much 
more than she did, if it had not been for 
Nelly and her child. Every evening, for a 
length of time, Mary went across to read a 
chapter to her from the word of Gk>d ; and 
at times when Nancy was ill, you would con- 
stantly find the little girl in her house, 
keeping watch for company's sake, or mak- 
ing herself useful. Yet no face in all the 
village looked more bright and pleased at 
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you than that of this dear child in the 
poor &ick widow^s cottage. Nelly had been 
a cook when she lived in service, and she 
had not forgotten how to make little things 
that sick people fancy. When Nancy was 
ill, and unable to eat her own common food, 
Nelly would often make a little light pud- 
ding in a cup, and take it in to her at twelve 
o^clock. She could make no return; but 
there is a God above who will not forget 
any service of love. Nancy died before 
Mary went to service, or she would have felt 
her loss almost as much as the child's mo- 
ther did. 

There was a great house in the village, 
called the Hall. Squire Montagu lived in 
it. It was a beautiful place, with many 
large trees round it, and a long drive up to 
it. Mary often met the ladies in the village, 
they always looked kindly at the little girl 
as she stopped to make her low curtsey, and 
sometimes, when they were walking, they 
would wait and speak to her. Miss Mon- 
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tagu^ the Squire^s daughter^ taught in the 
Sunday School. When Mary was twelve 
years old she was so forward in her learn- 
ing, that she was put into Miss Montagu's 
class. She was always attentive ; her kind 
teacher never had to reprove her^ and sel- 
dom had occasion even to look gravely at 
her for any fault. She had a happy child- 
hood^ which she owed to the many blessings 
Grod had bestowed upon her. But there 
were other children in the same parish whose 
parents might have made them as happy, 
and yet they were altogether different from 
her. They learnt no useful ways at home ; 
they saw no fear of God there^ and there- 
fore they thought the less of what they 
heard at school. They grew up to be a sor- 
row to their parents^ and to neglect them in 
their old age. You will see how different it 
was with Mary^ and how her aged parents 
reaped the benefit of all the pains they had 
taken for the good of their child. 



CHAPTER II. 

Confirmation, and the Supper of our Lord. 

" I love them that love me, and those that seek me 
early shall find me." — Prov. viii. 17. 

When Mary was fourteen^ before she went 
to service, it was given out in the Church 
that the Bishop was coming to the next 
town to hold a Confirmation. The Minis- 
ter invited all the young people of the 
place, who had not been confirmed, and who 
were of the age named by the Bishop, to 
meet him at the school-room on the following 
Friday evening. Many young.people came, 
but Mary was not among them. The Minis- 
ter missed the dear child, for she was one of 
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14 CONFIRMATION, AND 

those of whose confirmation he had thought 
with most pleasure. When he returned to 
the Kectory he mentioned the names of seve- 
ral whom he had seen ; but he said, ' Mary 
Jones did not come/ When his daughter 
heard this she was both sorry and surprised, 
and said that she would make enquiry about 
it. On Sunday, Mary was at school as 
usual ; so before the children left the Church 
after service, she called her into the vestry, 
and enquired why she had not come with 
the other young people who wished to be 
confirmed ? Mary did not look up as usual 
when she answered, her eyes were on the 
ground, and she said in a very low voice, 
' Father don^t wish me go to the Confirma- 
tion.' When her friend found that it was 
the father's feeling that kept the child away, 
she did not say any thing more to her, but 
only sent word by her that she would call 
upon her father in an hour's time. When 
she went into the cottage they had just 
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finished tlieir dinner^ and Nelly had made 
haste to dear it away. Cuthbert was sit- 
ting in his arm-chair by the fire. He looked 
at his visitor with a kind welcome^ for he 
knew that his Minister, and all his family, 
were his true friends, and wished him and 
his household well ; and he knew that they 
tried to do all the good they could to their 
people, both for the soul and body. The 
Minister 8 daughter sat down with Cuthbert 
and Nelly ; she first made a few enquiries 
about their welfare, and then the following 
conversation passed. 

Minister's Daxtohtbr. 'Mary will 
have told you the object of my visit to- 
day, that it is to ask you what you wish 
her to do as regards the Confirmation 
which is coming on ? ' 

Cuthbert. ' Well Miss, I would rather, 
if you please, that she should not go. I 
have seen a great deal of those Confirma- 
tions. I remember well what a day we 

2 



16 CONFIRMATION, AND 

made of it when I was a thoughtless lad 
among others ; and I have seen the vans of 
young people pass by, when I have been at 
work on those days, dressed as fine, and 
making as much noise, as if they had been 
going to a fair. By what I can understand 
of it now, it seems to me a sacred sort of 
thing, and therefore I think it's better for 
young people not to go to it at all, than to 
go in that sort of way.' 

Minister's Daughter. ' I quite agree 
with you. It is only adding to our sin, 
to go before God and confess that with 
our lips, which we have no sense of in our 
heart. But we must not letlthe evil practices 
of others be the means of keeping us out of 
the path of duty. If we do, we shall suf- 
fer for it. I am sure you must often see 
the idle conduct of many young men and 
women who come to the Church, yet you 
would not stay away, because of this, from 
the house of God.' 
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CuTHBERT. 'Wdl Miss^ I shouId jbe 
quite willing the child should go if I could 
see it right, but as yet I cannot say that I 
do. It seems to me that we go to the 
Church to hear, but I believe that numbers 
who go to the Confirmation have no idea 
what they are taking in hand.' 

Minister's Daughter. 'Your words 
are too true, Cuthbert. Perhaps there is no 
public serviee so much dishonoured as this. 
But your mistake lies in turning away from 
that which is, in itself, good, because those 
who are ignorant and thoughtless abuse it. 
The rite of Confirmation is certainly a dif* 
ferent thing to our services at Church, but 
it has the same object — our duty to Ood.' 

Cuthbert. * I would not keep the child 
from her duty, if I could see it to be right 
she should go.' 

Minister's Daughter. 'Perhaps you 
do not quite understand the nature of 
the service. I will explain it to you, and 

C 3 



18 CONFIRMATION, AND 

then you shall judge for yourself. You 
know that in Baptism you gave your child 
to her Redeemer. You brought her to Him, 
you prayed that he would receive her, that 
He would give unto her His Holy Spirit, 
and make her a partaker of the kingdom of 
Heaven; and you solemnly engaged for her, 
by her sponsors, that she should renounce 
the world, the flesh, and the devil, and con- 
tinue Christ's fSedthful soldier and servant 
all the days of her life. Therefore you are 
under the strongest engagements, before 
God and man, to bring your child up to 
serve and obey God. If you do not endea- 
vour to fulfil your own part, you cannot 
look up to God with any hope that He will 
fulfil His. Your child is now old enough 
to understand the difference between the 
service of God, and the service of sin. She 
was received into the Church by Baptism in 
her infancy, under a promise that she should 
choose the holy service of God her Saviour; 
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and she is now called upon^ by the Church, 
to say whether she consents to that pro* 
mise, whether she is willing to make it her 
own. Her minister has done his duty : he 
has instructed her both in sermons, and by 
easy lessons in the Sunday-school. She 
can read her Bible, and she knows the dif- 
ference between the service of Ood, and the 
service of this wicked world. Whether you 
have done your duty, I must leave you to 
judge. It is to God, and not to man, that 
every parent must answer. If you see your 
child thoughtless and disobedient, then you 
are quite right in keeping her back from 
adding to her sin; but in this case you 
have great need to inquire how far your 
neglect of good instruction and example, 
may be the cause of this. It is a solemn 
question; but, sooner or later, every parent 
must answer it. If, on the contrary, 
you see your child thoughtAil and serious, 
and you have reason to believe from her con- 
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duct that she is trying to do the will of her 
Fath^ in heaven, then, I think, you would 
be doing wrong to keep her back from con- 
fessing her Saviour before men.' 

GuTHBEBT. ^ I seem to feel afraid of her 
going to do it in that public way. I did 
not think so much about it when my other 
children went.' 

Minister's Daughter. That is a sin- 
ful fear, which keeps us back from walk- 
ing in the path of duty. Many are kept 
back, by fear, from openly confessing their 
Saviour: they forget that God has said, 
^^ The fearful and unbelieving shall have 
their part with liars and murderers in the 
lake that bumeth with fire and brimstone." 
Bev. xxi. 8. Confirmation is an ordinance 
appointed by the Church ; therefore, it is 
not equally binding with Baptism and the 
Lord's Supper, for they were appointed by 
Christ himself. But, to all who come to 
Confirmation in a right spirit, it may and 
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will be a great help. It has been the means 
of fixing many early in the blessed service 
of our God ; and of leading others to con- 
sider their ways^ and turn their feet unto 
His testimonies. It is because so much is 
saiid in Scripture^ by our Lord himself, 
about confessing Him before men, that the 
Church has appointed that all those who 
have been baptized into her faith^ should be 
called upon to make this public confession, 
as soon as they are of an age to understand 
it. The message of enquiry is from Ood 
himself. He speaks to every young person, 
and says, '^ Wilt thou not from this time 
cry unto me, My Father, Thou art the 
guide of my youth ? " Jer. iii. 4. I think 
you v^ould not wish to keep your child back 
from answering such a call, with her lips, as 
well as from her heart ? 

The Minister's Daughter knew that Guth- 
bert would think upon what had been said, 
and so she left him without asking him any 
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thing further. He did think upon the sub- 
ject, and sent his child. On the day of the 
Confirmation^ the Minister's Daughter was 
present in the Church, and heard the child 
reply, ^ I do,' to the solemn question put to 
all the young people there. And then the 
Bishop laid his hand upon her head, and 
prayed that wonderful prayer, 'Defend, O 
Lord, this Thy child, with Thy heavenly 
grace, that she may continue Thine for ever, 
and daily increase in Thine Holy Spirit 
more and more, until she come unto Thine 
everlasting kingdom.' She thought how 
blessed a thing it was to have those young 
people brought there for such a service, 
whose heart's desire it was, to be the 
Lord's. 

The week after the Confirmation, the 
Minister again met the young people, who 
had on that occasion professed their faith in 
Christ, and their desire to give themselves 
up to Him : he met them now to invite them 
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to the table of the Lord. He said to them^ 
— ^ My dear young friends, I am thankful 
that you have had the will and the opportu- 
nity to make a public confession of your 
faith in that Bedeemer^ who was put to an 
open shame for you. Your future life must 
discover whether your heart be sincere be- 
fore God. I have only now to say to you^ 
^* As ye have received Christ Jesus the Lord, 
80 walk ye in Him.'' Col. ii. 6. To walk with 
Christ, is to endeavour to obey all He com- 
mands, and to seek for all He promises. 
While therefore, you think upon all His 
other commands, you must never forget His 
last command — to receive the Sacramental 
Bread and Wine, in remembrance of Him. 
And while you seek to have fulfilled to you 
all His exceeding great and precious pro- 
mises, you must never neglect this, one of 
the chief of all — that He would Himself 
feed you with His own most blessed body 
and blood, which are set forth by the bread 
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and wine. You have each the journey of 
life between you and the kingdom of heaven. 
That journey will be shorter to some than 
to others : to some it may be very short in- 
deed, but to each one it will be long enough 
to give an opportunity for the exercise of 
every spiritual grace ; for no day passes in 
which the whole spiritual life of a Christian 
ought not to be called into action. It is 
my duty to exhort you to " run with pa- 
tience the race that is set before you, look- 
ing unto Jesus, the author and finisher of 
your faith." But, in running this race, you 
will meet with much to hinder you. Satan^ 
the world, and your own evil hearts, must 
all be resisted and overcome. You will 
find yourselves opposed by some temptation, 
from within or without, in almost every step 
of your way to the heavenly city. Jesus> 
the Captain of your salvation, has trod that 
way before you. He knows its trials, dan- 
gers, and difficulties : He knows too your 
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weakness; and^ therefore^ He has provided 
for you such helps by the way as shall be 
sufficient to strengthen you^ by continually 
enabling you to draw afresh from Him for 
the supply of all your need^ if you are dili- 
gent in the use of them. Bemember that 
your growth in grace, and in the knowledge 
and love of Christ your Saviour^ must en- 
tirely depend on your diUgence in the use 
of all the means of grace^ of which the chief 
are, continual prayer and praise ; the study 
of the Scriptures ; the public ministry of 
the Word ; and the Communion of the 
Body and Blood of Christ our Saviour. 
These are the principal channels^ through 
which it has pleased our Lord to appoint 
that His grace shall flow^ into the hearts 
of His people. They are means of uniting 
them more closely to Himself^ in whom 
alone their strength lies. And in pro- 
portion as His people seek Him in them^ 
so will He sanctify to them every circum- 
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stance of their lives^ making all things to 
work for their good. 

* You cannot wilfully neglect any one of 
these means of grace without departing 
from the will of God, and injuring your 
own soul. One reason why so many never 
reach the heavenly kingdom is, because 
they think that they can do without the 
helps which God himself saw to be neces- 
sary, and therefore provided for them : and 
the reason why so many stumble and fall in 
the narrow way is, that they are not diligent 
in the use of these means. 

^ As regards the table of the Lord — ^be not 
afraid to come to it, if you are really looking 
to the Lamb of God to take away your sin. 
It is there that Jesus Christ is evidently set 
forth as crucified for you. It is there that 
He especially promises to feed you with His 
body and blood, that your sinful bodies be- 
ing made clean by His body, and your souls 
washed in His most precious blood, you 
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may evermore dwell- in Him^ and He in 
you ! You are not too young to understand 
these things^ if you seek the Holy Spirit's 
teaching (and none can understand them 
without)^ and therefore you are not too 
young to be judged for the neglect of them. 
If you are really desiring to depart from all 
iniquity^ do not let the fear of falling into 
sin^ keep you from coming to our Saviour 
at His table. This were to be like one who 
should refuse to eat of strengthening food^ 
because the work he had to do was great 
and difficulty and he in danger of ftdling 
under it : or like one who should refuse to 
have his filthy garment made clean^ from 
the fear lest he should stain it again. If 
you wish to be found without spot at the 
appearing of the great God and our Saviour^ 
be thankful that there is a fountain open 
for sin^ in which you may wash and be clean. 
Seek it daily in eameat prayer; and come 
to it as often as you may be able^ when it is 
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especially set before you in the Gommu- 
nion of the Body and Blood of Christ oar 
Saviour/ 

Then the minister gave them his blessing, 
and sent them away. 



CHAPTER III. 

Mary's First Place in Service. 

" Thou Shalt call me. My Father, and shalt not turn 
away from me." — Jer. iil. 1 9. 

The time was now come for Mary to go to 
gervice. Perhaps no one in the world 
stands more in need of having the Lord 
Jesus, the ever-present 6od^ for their 
friend, than the child who leaves her 
school and her home^ to go and live with 
strangers. Yet many mothers think nothing 
about this. They send their children away 
from them^ without even kneeling down 
to ask the Ood of Heaven to watch over 
them and preserve them from evil. Many 
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parents are quite as ready to send their 
children to live among the enemies of 
the Lord Jesus^ as among His friends. 
They enquire what wages they will re- 
ceive, but they never ask whether they 
will be taught the fear of God, whether 
they will be kept from the temptations of 
this wicked world, and have a good example 
before their eyes. Many a poor child leaves 
her school willing to be led in the right 
way ; but her parents send her to live with 
those who have no fear of Ood, and she 
soon forgets all good instructions, and 
learns the evil ways of those around her. 
Such parents put their children into the 
fire of temptation, and they will have to 
answer to God for the souls of those 
children. 

Nelly Jones heard of two situations about 
the same time ; they were both in the next 
town. One of these was at a Public House, 
and the mistress offered five pounds for 
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wages^ as she was anxious for Mary^ having 
taken a fancy to the girl. The other was a 
place of all work at a smaU shop. There 
were three young children, so it was not 
likely to be a very easy place, and the wages 
were only four pounds a year, for the mis* 
tress said she could always get a girl for 
tliat money, so she should not give more. 
Mrs. Markham, for that was the shopkeep- 
er's name, was a very respectable person ; 
her manners were rough, but she was not 
really unkind ; she always allowed her ser- 
vant to go to church on Sunday afternoon, 
and this was all the liberty they had. Mary*s 
mother did not even go to inquire about the 
situation at the public-house. She said, ^ If 
she were to put her girl into temptation^ 
and then to see her go wrong, she should 
never forgive herself/ So she went at once 
to Mrs. Markham and engaged her place, 
and then did her best to prepare her child 
for it. Nelly had not much learning, she 
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coald not read one letter of the holy Word 
of God; but she followed it better than 
many do who can both read and repeat it. 
Before Mary left for service, Nelly went to 
the minister, and told him about the place 
she had taken for her -, she did not say any* 
thing about the one she had refused, for 
she knew, without wanting to be told, that 
she had done right in that. Now it hap- 
pened that the minister knew an excellent 
clergyman, who lived in the town, so he 
told Nelly that he would write to this good 
minister, and he should wish Mary to at- 
tend at the church where he preached, for 
he was sure that he would take an interest 
in her. The last Sunday on which Mary 
went to the school was a sad day to her, 
and so was the Monday when she left her 
home. Cuthbert drove her in his master^s 
light cart ; and the poor girl was full of sor- 
row when he left her behind with strangers. 
Her mistress spoke in a quick short tone; 
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the children stared at her, and Mary thought 
she should never be happy any more. But 
she had been taught her duty both to God 
and man, and though it seemed to her now 
as if it would be very hard to please man^ 
she felt she could still try to please her 
Father in heaven ; she knew the things that 
pleased Him, and though away from all her 
friends He was with her still, and his love 
comforted her heart. Those who try to 
please 6od will soon learn to do their earthly 
duties well, and God can give us favour in 
the eyes of those we serve. Mary was so 
quiet and thoughtful that her mistress soon 
began to value her. Her master was pleased 
with her, because he did not find Mrs. Mark* 
ham put out as she used to be by the untidy 
ways of the other servant-girls, and the few 
little things he wanted were always done 
well and pleasantly. The two elder children 
never troubled their mother now; Mary 
was so kind and patient in her ways that 



34 Mary's first place 

they were always happy with her: of an 
evening she would often tell them stories 
out of the Bible. Little Tommy would say^ 
' Tell about the great black birds that came 
to find the good man ;' or he would ask to 
hear about ^ Poor Joseph in the deep pit ;' 
while Fanny liked to hear all the stories in 
the Bible about the lambs^ which Mary had 
ahown her in the fields. Mary had pleasant 
ways too of soothing the poor little fretful 
infant ; it had been very sickly from its 
birth^ and till she came^ it was never happy 
away from its mother. After some months 
it died^ and the tears would come into Mrs. 
Markham's eyes when she heard her young 
servant teaching the little boy and girl about 
heaven^ where the blessed infants go, through 
the love of the Lord Jesus. Mrs. Markham 
did not say any thing, but when she heard 
the voice of her little maid talking to the 
children she would listen too^ and she learnt 
more of the Word of God from that poor 
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girl, than she' had ever known before. The 
good minister in the town, called and spoke 
kindly to Mary, and asked the mistress to 
allow her to attend the monthly sacramental 
meetings at his house. Mrs. Markham gave 
leave, and she found Mary so useful to her 
that she always tried to manage for her to 
go to church in the morning on the first 
Sunday in every month, when the Sacra- 
ment of the Lord's Supper was adminis- 
tered. 

When Mary^s first year was up, Mrs. 
Markham gave her a week's holiday, saying 
at the same time, ' Your mother need not 
look out for any other place for you. I 
will raise your wages ten shillings, and then 
you cannot do be^tter than where you are.' 
O what a happy drive home had Mary that 
day I Little Fanny wanted sadly to go 
with her, but Tommy said she would soon 
come back and bring them some blackber- 
ries. Mary had no smart clothes, or gay 
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ribbons^ it is true ; bat such things do iK>t 
make people happy: it is only those who 
do not know what real happiness is, who 
care about them. Mary had what did make 
her happy^ and that was a good character ; 
she could look up at all her friends with as 
bright a face as when she went to the school^ 
and pleased them all by her good conduct 
there. She had the love of those she wont 
to^ and the love of those she left* The 
Bible says that " A good name is rather to 
be chosen than great riches, and loving 
favour rather than silver or gold.^' Prov. 
xxii. 1. In her box Mary had her own neat 
clothes, and there was a parcel also contain- 
ing a quarter of a pound of tea, and an 
apron for her mother, with a blue neck- 
handkerchief for her father, all bought in 
her mistress's shop, with the money she 
had saved out of her wages; and her good 
mistress added half a pound of sugar to go 
with the tea, as a present from herself. 
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Mary thought she had never been so happy. 
Boxer drew the cart quickly along over the 
dry road; they soon saw the church-tower^ 
and then they passed the Hall with its grand 
trees. Mary wondered whether Miss Mon* 
tagu would be walking out in the village, 
but she did not see her kind friend that day. 
Then they turned the corner of the road, — 
there was the cottage^ and her mother stand- 
ing at the door ! 

Never did a week go away so fast. Mary 
saw her Minister, and he spoke kindly to 
her^ and Miss Montagu called at the cot- 
tagCj and gave her a book with her name 
written in iU Every one seemed glad to see 
her^ and her father said ' that it was like old 
times again^ to hear the Bible in his house,' 
for neither he nor his wife could read. 
Tommy's blackberries were not forgotten, 
and Nelly made a little plum-cake^ and baked 
it in her brick oven for Fanny. Poor Mary's 
tears would come when she left her home, 

£ 
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but she did not mind going this time, and 
she wanted to see the children again. * Her 
mother stood looking after the cart till it 
turned the corner of the road, and then she 
went into the cottage and sat down on the 
chair, and cried too— for sorrow and for joy. 
The second year of Mary's service she was 
able to take home a Ulac print-gown for her 
mother. Nelly wanted a new gown, for her 
best was mended in many places. Mary 
helped her mother make it, and saw her put 
it on, the Sunday that she speixt at home^ 
Cuthbert said ^ he hardly knew his wife 1 ' 
Nelly looked pleased at that, and Mary felt 
as if she could work hard all her life to buy 
comforts for her parents. 

When Mary had lived two years and six 
months in her place, the Minister called 
upon the mother, and said, that having un- 
derstood that an under-servant would be 
wanted at the Hall, he had spoken for her 
daughter, thinking it a good opening for 
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Ler. The Minister added^ that it was always 
a serious thing for the young to go among 
so many servants; but be hoped Mary*s 
good principles were firm, and he knew 
the housekeeper to be a very thoughtful 
person. The Squire and his lady too feared 
God, and did all that they could for the good 
of their household. Mary's parents felt very 
grateful to their minister for his kind inter •» 
est, and the thought of having their child 
live near them was very pleasant to them« 
So the nett day Nelly put on her bonnet 
and shawl> and walked the seven miles to 
the town^ Mary was quite taken by sur^ 
prise, and full of joy to see her mother come 
in, but Nelly did not say a word to her 
d^t the place she had heard of, till she had 
seen her mistress, for she thought it would 
not be using Mrs. Markham well, to say 
anything to unsettle her girPs mind, till she 
bad spoken to her. Nelly was quite right 
in this, and those who try to do what is 
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right always prosper best in the end. At 
first Mrs. Markham was vexed, and spoke 
sharply, saying, that if Mary was tired of 
her place she had a right to please herself. 
Nelly did not get angry, and when Mrs. 
Markham found that she had not been up 
to the Hall, nor said any thing to Mary, till 
she had spoken to her, she was pleased at 
this, and said it was right, and that she 
would not stand in the girl's way if she 
could get a better place ; and then she added 
kindly, ' I shall be sorry to lose her. I do 
not know what the children will do with* 
out her, nor where I shall find another like 
her. I must say you have brought up your 
child well, Mrs. Jones, and I hope she will 
live to be a comfort to you.' Nelly's heart 
was full at these words, and she said she 
should always be thankful for all Mrs. 
Markham's kindness. Mary was much 
pleased with the thought of going back to 
live in her own village. To be always near 
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her parents^ to see them every Sunday, and 
to live at the Hall^ all this made her very 
happy. But she felt sorry to leave her mis- 
tress and the children. The little boy and 
girl cried sadly/ and Mary cried when they 
parted, and the tears came into Mrs. Mark- 
ham's eyes when she shook hands with her 
faithful young servant and said^ ^I shall 
always wish you well^ Mary^ and be glad 
to see you^ and I am sure the children 
will.' How pleasant for Mary to leave only 
friends and kind wishes behind her I The 
children of God may bring a blessing with 
them wherever they go, must they not then 
be happy people? By God's grace they 
may not only be happy themselves, but 
they may live to make others happy for 
eternity. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Mary in Service at the Hall. 

" Servants, be obedient to them that are your raaS' 
ters according to the flesh, with fear and trembling, in 
singleness of your heart, as unto Christ ; not with eye 
service, as men-pleasers ; but as the servants of Christ, 
doing the will of God from the heart." — Eph. vi. 6, 6, 



When the time came for ytaa^ to enter 
upon her new situation^ her heart began to 
fail her. ' What should^ she do among so 
many fine servants^ and if her work went 
wrong, who would put her right ? ' Her 
mother tried to comfort her by saying, ^ 
you will soon learn all that^ and you will be 
one of them/ But this did not comfort 
Mary, she felt that she should be afraid to 



MARY IN SERVICE AT THE HALL. 43 

become one of them^ if they did not " fear 
<7od and keep his commandments ; '^ and 
then perhaps they might not like her^ and 
she might be tempted to forget God^ and 
this seemed worse to her than all. Mary 
had no earthly comforter in these anxious 
thoughts^ but she remembered that verse in 
the Bible which says, ^* Cast thy burden 
upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee.'' 
Psalm Iv. 22. There is no relief to a bur<* 
dened spirit like prayer. Those who com-* 
mit themselves and their way to Grod in 
prayer, if at the same time they walk watch- 
fully, may- always walk in peace of mind, 
for the promise given to such seekers is, 
''The Lord shall preserve thee from all 
evil,. He shall preserve thy soul/' Psalm 
cxxi. 7* 

When the day was come, Mary and her 
mother set off between nine and ten o clock 
f<Mr the Hall. They were taken into the 
housekeeper's room, who spoke very kindly 
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to them^ saying that she would do all she 
could for Mary i she had no doubt of her 
being comfortable in her place^ and if the 
work were a little strange to her at first she 
would soon get used to it ; that the great 
thing was to be willing and thoughtful; 
and then she would save both temper and 
time. Mary felt encouraged by the house^ 
keeper*s kind way of speaking, and she 
thought in her own mind that she would do 
all in her power to prove to her how grate-* 
ful she felt^ by trying her best to satisfy her. 
The housekeeper's kindness, firmness, and 
patience, made many a good servant of those 
who were willing to improve, and they 
thought perhaps more about her after they 
left than while they were living at the Hall 7 
but everyone had a respect for her, and it is 
a thing to be very thankful for when those 
who have been with us think of us with gra-* 
titttde. We are sure to make others either 
better or worse by our words and actions, 
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therefore we need be very watchful over our- 
selvesj lest we have one day to answer^ not 
for our own sins only, but the sins of those 
who have followed our example. Those who 
are not kind and true in hearty will seldom 
be of any use or comfort to others^ and it is 
a sad thing to be living day after day in 
such a world as this/ so full of sorrow and 
sin^ doing no good to any one. 

Mary's mother was going to take her 
leave, but the housekeeper said that her 
lady always desired to see the maids when 
they first came, so she sent word to her mis- 
tress that Mrs* Jones and her daughter were 
come. The servant brought back word that 
his mistress wished to see them. When 
they went into the beautiful room whel*e 
the squire's lady was sitting, they both felt 
a little confused. Mrs. Montagu was work- 
ing, and one of the young ladies was read- 
ing to her. Mary and her mother made 
their curt'sy and stood by the door. Mrs^. 
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Montagu enquired^ ' Is this your daughter 
Mary, Mrs. Jones ? ' 

Mrs. Jones replied, ^ Yes, Ma^am/ Then 
Mrs. Montagu said to Mary, ^ I hear a good 
character of you from our minister, and 
from your former mistress. I trust you 
will continue to deserve the same. You 
must not expect to find everything smooth 
and easy in your new situation, but I hope 
you will be able to feel happy in it. Pa- 
tience and forbearance are needful under 
all circumstances in life. If you prove a 
faithful servant, Mary, I shall always be 
your friend. I hope you will remember 
that you are the servant of Grod, and that He 
is acquainted with all your ways. The 
more faithfully you serve your Master in 
heaven, the more shall I value your services 
in my household.' 

Mrs. Montagu then said to Nelly, ' I al- 
ways wish the parents of my maids to un- 
derstand that, if they have any real cause of 
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trouble or anxiety about their children while 
living in my service^ they may see or write 
to me, and I will inquire into it. I believe 
my housekeeper does all she can^ but I am 
always willing to hear anything myself 
which she may not be able to set right/ 
Then Mrs. Montagu wished them good 
mornings and the young lady^ who remem- 
bered Mary, looked kindly at her, when she 
curt^sied, and went out. 

That evening, Mary, having finished the 
work she had to do, sat in the servant's hall, 
feeling everything new and strange. She 
was thinking of her home, and of her father 
just come in to his supper. She thought 
that p^haps he was thinking of her, and 
she knew her mother must miss her sadly. 
The servants were busy, and went on talk- 
ing to each other; and Mary thought of her 
old mistress, and the children ; how they 
would be wanting her back again : and she 
hoped the new girl would do well by them. 
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Then she thought of Miss Montagu, and 
that she was really living in the same house 
with her; but, as her work lay in the 
kitchen^ she feared that she should never 
see her kind friend^ except at family prayers. 
Mary grew sad with all these thoughts : she 
seemed to forget her present mercies^ and 
what a good thing it was to have such a. 
place, where she might rise by good con- 
duct, and be able to do more to help her 
parents as they grew old. Just then, a bell 
rung. One of the maids said, that it was 
her young mistress's bell, and hastened to 
answer it. Presently she returned, and told 
Mary, that Miss Montagu wished to see 
her, and that if she followed her, she would 
show her the way. As soon as Mary saw 
the friend whom she had loved from a little 
child, she forgot all her sad thoughts, and 
only wished to herself that her mother could 
see how happy she was. Miss Montagu 
spoke to her as kindly as when she was a 
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little school-girl. She asked her if she were 
well^ and how her parents were ; and she 
^ven inquired for her late mistress and the 
children. Then Miss Montagu said ; ' I 
am very glad to see you a servant in this 
house^ Mary. I am sure you will try to do 
your duty. You will meet with some trials 
and difficulties which will perhaps be new 
to you; but, you know how to overcome 
them ? David says, *' Thy word have I hid 
in my heart, that I might not sin against 
Thee.'* None can walk safely, or keep in 
the narrow Wjay, but those who make the 
word of God their guide in all things. Our 
Ix>rd and Master has given us both a pro-^ 
mise and a precept for our rule of life. First, 
He promises, ^* If ye abide in me, and my 
words abide in you,, ye shall ask what ye 
wil), and it shall be done unto you ;" and, 
secondly, He commands us, ^' Watch and 
pray, that ye enter not into temptation.'^ 
If we think it enough to follow our own in- 



50 MARY IN SERVICE 

clinations, or the wishes of others^ we shall 
never walk stedfastly in the right way; but 
if we follow the will of 6od^ making that 
our constant endeavour and prayer, '^ He is 
able to keep us from evil /^ and if we are 
always willing to help bthers^ and to show 
them kindness^ we shall gain their esteem^ 
and we may be made the means of doing 
them good/ Then Miss Montagu talked 
to Mary about her parents ; and^ when she 
returned to the kitchen^ she wondered at the 
change in her spirits. She began to help 
one of the servants^ who was washing the 
china tea-things. The bell soon rang for 
evening prayeris^ for all the servants were as< 
sembled to hear the word of Ood^ to thank 
Him for His mercies^ and ask His protec- 
tion through the night. Mary went to her 
rest with a thankful hearty asking the bless- 
ing of God, and she rose early in the morn- 
ings beginning the day^ as she did every 
other day^ by reading her Bible and Prayer. 
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It was quite true that Mary found many 
difficulties in her new situation from some 
of her fellow-servants^ but still she was 
happy in it ; for she walked uprightly, fear- 
ing Ood more than man. I do not mean 
that she never did wrong; but, when she 
had done so, she was never happy till she 
had confessed her fault, and sought for- 
giveness: her very faults thus made ^er 
more watchful for the future, and more 
ready to feel for others. On Sundays she 
saw her parents; she walked home with 
them from Church, and sometimes she had 
an hour to stay, sometimes only a few mi- 
nutes. She always tried to help them to 
remember something of the sermon, and the 
lessons, and all through the week they would 
think of what she had put them in mind of 
on the Sunday. 

Mrs. Montagu always paid her maid-ser- 
vants* wages herself, once a quarter. This 
was a happy day with Mary, for her mistress 
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spoke 430 kindly to her^ that she seemed to 

think almost as much about seeingher as about 

receiving her wages. Then she was a faith*- 

ful servant; hermistress seldom had any fault 

to find with her: but^ if she had, she spoke 

«o kindly, and showed the way to improve 

so plainly, that Mary loved her all the more, 

find was sure to earn her approval the next 

time. Mary observed, that those servants 

who waited on the young ladies were more 

thoughtful than the others. She did not 

wonder at this^ for she felt that she never 

saw her mistress^ or Miss Montagu^ without 

trying still more to do what was right. It 

is not every great family which is like this 

one: some are very different; nor is it every 

servant who is like Mary. It is the fear and 

love of God which makes all the difference 

in families and servants. If we fear God 

we shall never choose a situation for our- 

selves; or any that belong to us, with those 

who have no fear of Him before their eyes. 
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but who live to dishonour Him and to break 
His law8. 

When Mary had lived two years at the 
Hall she was raised to an under-housemaid's 
place. In this situation she remained three 
years longer^ when one spring^moming, 
just as the early flowers were beginning to 
bloom and the little birds to sing, she was 
called from her work by one of the servants, 
who w/ai that her mistress had sent for her. 
Quarter-day was over, and Mary had never 
been sent for on any other. What could it 
be ? The servants looked at her as if they 
wandered, and expected her to know ; the 
housekeeper, who had just come from her 
mistress, looked very grave, and went into 
her room. The colour came into Mary's 
face, and she ran for her white apron ; but 
in a minute her confusion went off, for she 
bad an easy conscience, and she soon felt 
only pleasure at the thought of seeing her 
mistress ; still she wondered whiit it could 
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be for. Mary knocked at the door ; then 
her mistress said^ ^Gome in/ So she went 
in and curtsied^ shutting the door and 
standing by it. Mrs. Montagu was writing, 
and some letters lay open upon the table 
before her. She looked up when Mary 
came in, and said, ' Good morning, Mary ; 
I have sent for you, because I wished to 
have a little conversation with you about a 
situation which I thought might suit you 
better than your present one, and in which 
I think you might be very useful/ Poor 
Mary was taken so by surprise that she 
burst into tears, and turning away, hid ber 
face in her apron. But her mistress said 
kindly, ' My good girl, I did not mean to 
distress you ; if you really prefer to stay in 
my service, I will not send you away; you 
-shall make your own choice : but you must 
try and recover yourself and listen to what 
I have to * say.' Then Mary said, * I am 
very sorry> Ma'am, I will do whatever you 
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wish me/ Mrs. Montagu replied, ' I do 
not wish you to do any thing that will not 
be for your happiness, Mary ; I am glad to 
see tbat you value your present situation ; 
but I shall like you to think upon what I 
have* to say to you, and to consult your pa- 
rents. I have to-day received a letter from 
a relative of mine, a very aged lady. She 
has been much disappointed in her maid, in 
whom she placed great confidence. This is 
always painful, but it is worst of all to de- 
ceive an aged mistress. My relative is 
now wanting a servant, and I thought of 
yoii^ Mary, not because I wish to part with 
you, but because I have found you a faithful 
servant, and I should feel confidence in en<« 
trusting my aged relative to your care. I 
think you will find it a very comfortable 
situation ; you will have a considerable in* 
crease of wages, enabling you to lay by 
more ; you will also have much quiet time, 
and many advantages ; but I wish you to 
decide for yourself. I know you will think 
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of your parents^ and I should be sorry to 
separate you from them, did I not believe 
that it will be really for your good, and they 
shall not be forgotten in your absence. If 
you go, I shall feel that you are still serving 
me, and your services will be only more 
valuable to me there than here. Talk it 
over with your parents, and take their ad« 
vice upon it ; then come to me at this time 
to-morrow morning, and let me know your 
feeling upon the subject/ 

Mary would have thanked her nustresB, 
but her heart was too full; she could only 
curt'sey and leave the room. The first 
thing she did was to ask that Grod would be 
graciously pleased to make His way plain 
before her, and to lead her according to his 
will. Then she went to her parents. They 
both laid it much to heart, but they wished 
their child to go, for they said they were 
sure her mistress would only advise her for 
her good. Mary also saw her minister, 
who told her that he thought she could not 
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do better than accept her mistress's kind 
offer. He said that it gave him great plea- 
sure to hear of it^ for it shewed him that 
she had been faithful in her services ; and 
he promised to call upon her parents as 
often as he was able^ so that she returned 
to the Hall with a lightened heart. The 
housekeeper and her fellow-servants were 
sorry to part with her ; but they all felt that 
it was for her good. She saw her kind 
friend^ Miss Montagu^ in the evenings and 
she gave her much encouragement ; so the 
next morning she told her mistress that she 
felt very thankful for her good offer, and 
she would try and do her best. Mrs. Mon- 
tagu looked pleased, and told her that she 
might return home at once, as she should 
wish her journey not to be put off longer 
than a fortnight from that time ; and then 
her mistress added, ' Be a faithful servant 
still, Mary, and you will always find a friend 
in me, and the blessing of God will rest 
upon you.' 



CHAPTER V. 

Mary in Service at Manchester. 

*' Wisdom's ways are ways of pleasantness and all her 
paths are peace." — Prov. iii. 17. 

Mary was two-and-twcnty years of age 
when she entered Mrs. Olivant's service* 
Her new home was to be in Manchester, 
two days^ journey from her native village* 
This was a long distance for one who had 
never been further from her home than the 
neighbouring town. She set off early in 
the morning by the coach^ and she saw a 
great deal that was new and wonderful to 
her as she travelled along. Sometimes the 
thought of her parents^ whom she was leav- 
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ing £Eir behind^ filled her eyes with tears ; 
but then she remembered that it was her 
mistress and Miss Montagu's wish that 
she should come into this strange country^ 
and she prayed in her heart that God would 
make her a comfort to her new and aged 
mistress. It was the month of April ; and 
when the coach entered the great town the 
evening was closing in. The factories were 
lighted up^ and Mary wondered at all she 
saw. At last they stopped at the inn^ and 
hearing a man inquire whether Mrs. Oli- 
vant's servant was come by the coach^ she 
replied^ ' Yes ;' upon which he took up her 
box^ and she followed him through the long 
streets of the place. 

They stopped before a red house in a row. 
A woman much older than Mary opened the 
door and took her down stairs : she was the 
eook^ and not a pleasant person to speak to. 
She put some provisions on the kitchen 
table^ saying that she had taken her tea. 
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There was no fire in the front kitchen^ the 
stove being filled with green boughs^ and 
Mary felt cold and out of spirits ; but she 
tried to think of her mercies and soon felt 
thankful for all she had. When she had 
finished her tea^ the cook went to let her 
mistress know that the new maid was 
come. On returning^ she said, that Mary was 
to go np into the drawing room, adding, 
' You cannot mistake your way ; it is the 
door at the top of these stairs.' When Mary 
went into the room, she saw a very aged 
lady, sitting in an arm-chair by the fire. 
There was a table by her side, with a lamp 
and some books upon it, and a fine Cy- 
press cat sat purring before the fire. Mrs.. 
Olivant was knitting stockings for the poor. 
She used steel pins, and soft unbleached 
cotton. Knitting was the only work she 
could now see to do, and many men, women, 
and children, walked about with warm feet, 
who but for her kind hands must have euf- 
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fered from the cold. Mrs. Olivant laid 
4own her knittings took off her gold spec- 
tacles, and looked at Mary. Then a smile 
passed over her beautiful countenance^ and 
she said, ' You are the yoting woman recom- 
mended to me by my niece Mrs. Montagu ? ^ 
*. Yes, Ma'am/ replied Mary. Then Mrs. 
Olivant said in a voice which Mary thought 
sounded as kind as Miss Montagu's, ' I am 
glad to see you. A faithful servant is a 
pleasant sight.' When she spoke these last 
words, her voice trembled as if she thought 
of something that troubled her; but she 
quickly added, ' 1 fear you will find this a 
great change from your late situation, but 
if you like quiet and regular hours, I hope 
you may be comfortable. Did you leave 
your master and mistress and their family 
well ? ' Mary replied, ' Yes, Ma'am, I left 
my master and mistress and the family quite 
well at this time.' Mrs. Olivant then en- 
quired for her parents ; after which she said, 
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* You must be tired with your long journey ; 
I hope you will rest well, I shall see you 
again to-morrow/ Mary curt'sied and left 
the room. 

Mrs. Olivant lived very quietly. She 
was not much known in the neighbourhood 
except by the poor, who often blessed her 
for her kindness to them. About twenty years 
before, she had been passing through Man- 
chester, on a journey with her husband ; he 
was taken ill and died there, and Mrs. Oli- 
vant chose to remain in the place, that she 
might visit and instruct the poor. She was 
too feeble now to call upon many of them, 
but some of those whom she knew best 
came to her house every week, and she often 
sent relief by them to their neighbours. 
There were not many among them who 
would deceive a good and aged lady ; some- 
times there were those who would tell her a 
false tale to hide from her the real cause of 
their misery, which was their own sin, and 



AT MANCHESTER. 63 

sl^e was deceived by them ; but while the 
blessing of Ood comes down upon those 
who consider the poor^ his curse rests upon 
all who practice falsehood and deceit^ to ob- 
tain relief. Would it not be far better to 
speak the truth to all^ though we suffer by 
it^ that we may be able to look up to God 
for his blessing ; rather tha9 by present false- 
hood, get a little help^ which will soon come 
to an end^ and leave us more poor and mise- 
rable than we were before, and with a hea- 
vier curse from God upon our souls ? — '^ The 
blessing of the Lord, it maketh rich, and 
he addeth no sorrow with it." Proverbs x. 
23. " A little that a righteous man hath, 
is better than the riches of many wicked/' 
Psalm xxxvii. 16. " The curse of the Lord 
is in the house of the wicked^ but he bless- 
eth the habitation of the just,'' Proverbs 
iu. 33. 

From the day that Mary entered Mrs. 
Olivant's service, she made the comfort of 
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her mistress her first care. She had a trial 
in her fellow-servant, who was jealous of 
the greater value her mistress justly felt for 
Mary than for her, but she did not expect 
to find every thing pleasant in any situation 
in this world ; her rest and her hope were in 
heaven, where the wicked cease from troub- 
ling, for they cannot enter there. Those who 
carry peace within can best put up with 
trouble round them. The peace of Jesus, 
which he gives to those who follow him, is 
a peace which the world can neither give 
nor take away. Mary always tried to render 
good for evil, and not to speak hastily when 
provoked. She daily prayed for grace to do 
this, for we can never overcome our own 
hastiness of spirit without help from above. 
Sometimes she was taken by surprise, and 
led to speak improperly, this always troubled 
her more than anything, and she could ne- 
ver rest until she had confessed her fault 
both to God and man. Her fellow-servant 
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Qsed to be much surprised that Mary should 

undertake such a task as to say to her that 

she felt she had been wrong and was sorry 

for it. Sometimes it softened her for a lit* 

tie while^ sometimes she only laughed at it ; 

but Mary valued her own heart's peace too 

much ever to rest with the burden of one 

sin upon her conscience. When her mind 

was at peace again^ she seemed able to bear 

anything^ and by this means she was kept 

from growmg hardened in any fault. 

It was Mary^s great delight to wait upon 

her aged mistress^ and Mrs. Olivant soon 

learnt to value her faithful servant. Mary 

read to her every day from the word of God, 

and in the long winter evenings Mrs. Oli. 

vant would often desire her to bring her 

sewing and nt in the room^ and then 

she liked to hear about the village where 

Mary*s home was ; .of her parents too, and 

how they managed ; of the school, and of 

the good minister, and of all that was don^ 
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at the Hall, and how the servants loved 
their mistress and the young ladies, and 
Would do any thing for them. Mary was 
very happy waiting on her aged mistress^ — 
she learnt to do every thing in the way in 
which she liked it best ; and little things 
were done without being asked for, which 
proved that her eye was quick to watch hei* 
mistress's comfort. She never waited long 
without going into the room to see if all were 
well, and whether anything were wanted* 
She would often make an excuse, to look at 
the fire or ask some question, in order that 
her aged mistress might not be left too long 
alone. Mrs Olivant would smile sometimes, 
and say that she was like a child with its 
nurse, and that she did not know how she 
could manage again without Mary, but 
nothing would have induced Mary to leave 
her, unless her parents had needed her; 
they continued well, and as the ladies at 
the Hall were very kind in naming them 
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when they wrote to Mrs. Olivant, Mary 
often heard of them^ and Nelly would some* 
times get a neighbour to write a few lines 
for her. Letters from her home always 
made Mary happy^ for they spoke of all the 
kindness shewn to her parents by the minis-- 
ter and the squire's family ; and she hoped ' 
that her parents might be learning the best 
things from such good friends^ but they did 
hot speak about this in their letters, so that 
l^he was still anxious. At the end of two 
years she visited her home, and a very happy 
visit it was. Before leaving her parents she 
went to the next town and bought a little 
Bible. She brought it home and laid it on 
a table under the window, at the farther side 
of the cottage^ and she said^ ' Father^ that 
is my present to you and mother. I know 
you cannot read it, but you may often have 
a neighbour step in who can^ and who will 
perhaps^ if you ask them. I hope you won't 
forget it, father, for the word of God is given 
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US to be a lamp unto our feet, and if we 
don't walk by its light we shall never reach 
the kingdom of heaven/ 

After this visit, Mrs. Olivant grew so fee- 
ble, that Mary would not leave her again. 
She heard of her parents from time to time, 
but her heart was often heavy for their sake. 
They always went to church ; they had been 
steady and industrious people all their life, 
and had done the best they could for their 
children ; but Mary knew, that unless the 
heart is made clean from all its sin by 
the blood of Christ, and sanctified by the 
Holy Spirit, we can never enter the king- 
dom of heaven; and she could not tell 
whether her parents really prayed for this 
heavenly grace : but she prayed for them ; 
and this is the best proof of love we can 
show for any one ; the surest means of doing 
them good. Once a month, she wrote them 
a letter. Nelly knew to a day when the 
time came for it to arrive, and would get it 
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read over till she could almost repeat it her^ 
self. When Mary lived in service at the 
Hall^ she added many comforts to her pa- 
rentis old age. They needed little things 
which their years prevented them from earn- 
ings and it used to be their child's delight 
to surprise them with them. She did not 
forget them now that she was far away. 
Once a quarter, when she received her wages, 
she made up a little parcel for them, and 
sent it by the waggon. It was a long way 
to send it, but Mary would say it would be 
worth double the money for the pleasure 
that it gave. She knew the time when it 
would reach the cottage, and then her head 
was always full of it; so that if anything 
went wrong, her mistress would say, * Have 
you been sending a parcel to your parents, 
Mary V There was great joy in the cottage 
when the stout waggoner stopped at the 
'gate, and, handing down the brown -paper 
parcel, said, ^ There's your parcel all right. 
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and paid !* It was like a visit from Mary^ 
when it came^ for everything showed her 
care and love. Nelly would shed tears, and 
praise her child, while she opened it, and 
showed her husband all that was in it ; but 
the father seldom spoke a word, except it 
was, ' God bless her !' When Mary lived in 
hier own village, she subscribed a shilling a 
quarter to the Church Missionary Society^ 
and this money she always now enclosed in 
her parcel to her mother. Nelly thought a 
great deal about taking up her Mary's money 
to the vestry after service, when the minis* 
ter received the subscriptions, on the first 
Sunday of every month. To see him set it 
down against her child's name, just as if she 
were still living in the place ! 

It was seven years since Mary had come 
to live with Mrs. Olivant, and five since she 
had been home ; when one morning, her 
mistress, who had for some time been feeble, 
expressed a wish to .sleep a little longer; 
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and, when Mary returned in half-an-hour, 
it was the sleep of death. It seemed that her 
blessed spirit had passed away without her 
even waking. It was a great shock to Mary, 
for a faithful servant's love isVery strong. 
Squire Montagu came down directly, and 
she was comforted by seeing all the respect 
her master showed to the dear lady^s me- 
mory ; she was comforted too by seeing how 
the poor mourned her with tears and bless- 
ings ; but, most of all was she comforted by 
the thought of the happy life on which the 
spirit of her beloved mistress had entered. 
No more old age or feebleness where the 
spirits of the righteous dwell ; but there the 
servants of the Lord shall serve Him : "ihey 
shall see His face, and His name shall be in 
their foreheads ; and they need no candle, 
fieither light of the sun, for the Lord God 
giveth them light, and they shall reign for 
ever and evcr.'^ 



CHAPTER VI. 

The Wedding Day. 

"The blessing of the Lord, it maketh rich, and He 
addeth no sorrow with it." — Prov. x. 22. 

Many a kind welcome was waiting for 
Mary on her return to her father's house. 
Her parents had but little sleep the night 
before her arrival^ thinking about her 
coming. Nelly was up in the morning an 
hour before her usual time^ putting the 
house in order^ as if Mary had been expected 
to breakfast instead of to tea. Cutbbert 
gave over work that day at noon; and 
having asked his master for old Boxer^ he 
cleaned up his harness^ and rubbed the poor 
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beast down till his shaggy coat began to 
look smooth and bright ; then patting him 
into the cart^ he drove home for his Sunday 
coat and hat. It was long before the time^ 
bat Nelly was looking oat for him^ and 
once or twice she bid him ^ make haste/ 
for fear he should be too late ! Nelly had 
already put on her white i^iron and the 
last new gown that Mary sent^ and the tea 
was set out upon the table. She was right 
glad to see her husband drive off> with Box- 
er's head turned towards the town. She 
gave him a parting charge not to stop after 
anything by the way^ and then she went 
back into the cottage. The winter had 
passed away^ and the early spring was come. 
The china^rose-tree^ that Mary when a child 
used to call her's^ was opening its first pale 
blossoms by the door-way^ and the golden 
crocus and beautiful snowdrop peeped above 
the rich black mould. There was not a 
weed to be seen in Nelly's garden^ and the 
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trees and hedges were putting forth their 
first green buds. But . the wind was still 
cold through the warm sunshine, and N€lly 
had a clear little fire burning in the open 
chimney, and the kettle hanging over it. 

All the neighbours knew that Mary 
was coming home, and there was many 
an old friend who had known her from 
a child, and many a little one who had 
heard talk about her, looking out to see 
her pass by. There was one poor widow 
whose fatherless boy Mary had put to 
school, paying the penny a week for him 
for three years, while she lived at the 
Hall, till he could read well ; and then he 
left school to work for his mother : the poor 
woman made a little cake and brought it 
in hot from her oven, begging that it might 
be set on the table for Mary's tea. Nelly 
had been into the town the Saturday before, 
and then she called upon Mrs. Markbam to 
tell her of Mary's return. Tommy and 
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Fanny were grown great children now, but 
they had not forgotten their old favourite : 
they were so anxious to meet her that when 
the •day came Mrs. Markham put on her 
bonnet and shawl and went with them. 
The coach drove up with Mary outside. 
There was her father standing by old Boxer, 
And there were Mrs. Markham and the dear 
children. Cuthbert could not speak to his 
child, and Mary could only say ' Dear 
father ! ' to him ; but Mrs. Markham came 
up and shook hands with her, and Tommy 
and Fanny said, ^ Oh, Mary, you must 
never go away any more ! ^ Then Mary took 
her seat by her father's side. Boxer lifted up 
his heavy feet, and Mrs. Markham and the 
children watched her out of sight. They 
drove along the road, past the Church and 
the Hall. Nelly heard, or thought she heard 
Boxer's slow step far away, and when they 
turned the comer she stood watching from 
the middle of the road before the garden-gate. 
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They were a happy party round the 
blazing fire that night. The March wind 
whistled outside^ but Cathbert put on the 
coals without seeming to count them, as he 
generally did. Mary was thoughtful in her 
happiness, for 9he did not wish to forget 
the scenes she had been passing through ; 
but she was cheerful also. Those who have 
the blessing of both the dead and the living 
resting on their heads^ will surely find it an 
oil of gladness — for all blessing comes from 
heaven. How different was Mary's happi- 
ness from the noisy mirth of many I '^ The 
laughter of fools/' the Bible tells us, " is 
like the crackling of thorns under a pot^" 
a great blaze and soon out. The world can 
neither give nor take away the peace which 
Jesus puts into bis people's hearts: like 
every thing else which comes from Qod, it 
is a good and perfect gift. Nothing dan 
destroy it, it will live through all ; but those 
who have thought to find happiness out 
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of Christ will <me day see their comfort 
dead, and aoChing able to bring it to life 
again. 

Bc^iert Price^ the groom at the Hall^ 
came in to tea that evening ; he and Mary 
had been long acquainted ; his steady and 
huhifitrioas conduct, with hia constant kind- 
ness to herself and her parents, had won for 
bim her esteem and affection. Robert 
Price had lived in the village from his birth: 
kis pacents died while he was very young j 
but those who fear God need never be afraid 
o{ leaving their children to His care. The 
orphan boy had many friends raised up for 
him. He was often in at Nelly's cottage, 
and she was very good to him. The Squire 
himself put him to school, and then took 
him into his employment. At first he only 
worked in the garden, then he was made an 
iuider*«ervant in the stable; and now the 
aaddle^borses were entirely committed to his 
care. He had laid by thirty pounds in the 
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Savings' bank : he had '^ a good name " also, 
which the Bible says, '^ is better than pre* 
cious ointment/' The Squire never had 
any reason to repent his kindness to Robert: 
he served his master faithfully^ as all those 
servants do who really fear 6od« If the 
poor beasts under bis care could have 
spoken, I am sure they would have praised 
him. The dumb animals have a Friend, 
who will sooner or later take their cause 
into His own hands. The Bible teaches us 
this in order that all may take warning, and 
not bring down at last upon their beads the 
judgments of Almighty God, The angel 
of the Lord took notice how often Balaam 
smote his ass, and asked him why he 
bad smitten her three times. Balaam had 
smitten her in anger, when she was not in 
fault. Numb. zxii. 82, Though man may 
not consider the dumb creatures, God does. 
^' All the beasts of the forest are His, and 
the cattle upon a thousand hills/' Psalm I, 
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10, If any one treats them ill; it is to Ood 
they shall andwer for it. 

Robert Price never wasted any of hia 
earnings in drink. He would say that he 
must be a poor senseless being who could 
throw away money and reason, and heaven 
and all, and get nothing instead but shame 
and misery. He said too that he saw that 
it was a bad road to get into, for it was very 
hard to get out of it when once in ; and so 
be hoped that he should never so much as 
set his foot in such a path of destruction. 
He would often try to persuade others to 
leave it, and some would listen to him and 
follow his counsel, and then they soon be- 
gan to share bis happiness. But though 
Robert never went to the beer-shop, he 
would often spend sixpence or a shilling on 
some little comfort for the sick or aged. 
He was truly a rich man ; for those only 
are rich who haVe to give to them that need. 
Jt is not every one who can give money. 
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It was an apostle who said to the poor beg- 
gar^ " Silver and gold have I none^ but such 
as I have give I thee." Acts iii. Every one 
may have something to give to another, 
for the true riches are within the reach <^ 
all. If we have the Spirit of the God of 
love dwelling within us, we shall soon find 
ways of doing good to others. We jbuk/ 
speak to them of the Lord Jesus, " the aid 
of all that need, the help» of all tha^ flee 
to Him for succour ;'^ and when we can do 
nothing elae, we may pray for others, asking 
for them the grace of 6od in Jesus Christ, 
which brings eternal life, and His blessing 
which maketh rich, because it satisfies the 
heart. If you could have seen how Robert's 
kindness comforted those who were in suf- 
fering, and how glad some of the poor old 
people were to see him coming in to sit 
with them,-if you could haye seen how the 
little sick child liked the oranges that Ro- 
bert took it, better than any thing else. 
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and how its mother thanked him in her 
heart when he was far away, — ^you would 
wonder that more people do not try this 
pleasant way of finding happiness in the 
comfort of others^ and you wonld certainly 
try the same yoorself. 

Robert loved the Word of God; it was 
by taking heed thereto that he had cleansed 
bis way. He hid that Word in his heart, 
that he might not sin against God. Psalm 
cxix. 9, 11, Mary found that he had often 
come of an evening to read the Bible. to her 
parents, who knew much more of the Word 
of Grod than when she saw them last. When 
sitting alone by their fireside they had called 
to mind the part last read to them, and this 
kept it in their remembrance. It is a sad 
thing when those who must soon leave the 
world, have all their thoughts taken up with 
it. Do we never ask ourselves the serious 
questions. Where am I going ? — I cannot 
live much longer here ; where shall I go 
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-when I leave this world ? — ^Am I quite sure 
that the gate of heaven will be open to me ? 
-r-Is there no fear that when I ccMne to it^ 
I may find it shut against me? — ^If my 
thoughts are taken up vrith this world, I 
shall find no place in heaven, '^ for where 
your treasure is, there will your heart be 
also/^ Matt. vL 21. 

Robert had taken a white cottage at the 
foot of the hill^ not a quarter of a mile from 
Cuthbert's door^ and this was to be Mary's 
home. It would be the blessing of her pa- 
rent's old age to have their child near to 
them. The wedding-day came. It was the 
latter end of the month of May. The sun 
rose early^ as if it were glad that the long 
summer days were come back again; the 
larks sprung up from their low nests in 
the green fields to welcome it^ singing as 
they rose into the clear blue sky. The 
scented May was white in the high hedges, 
and the leaves were opening all around. 
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When the minister went into his study after 
breakfast^ he thought of Robert and Mary, 
and he wished them happiness. He looked 
at his watch more than once that he ipight 
not keep them waiting. As he went to the 
church he overtook the party on the road ; 
for Cuthbert and Nelly walked but slowly.. 
Two of Mary's brothers and a few friends 
were with them. The minister stopped to 
speak to them. Nelly was dressed in a new 
red doak ; her small bonnet covered with 
fresh black silk ; she had on her long white 
mittens, and her apron looked as white asr 
the driven snow. Cuthbert had on a new 
great coat, of a whited brown colour. The 
minister smiled as he looked on this nice 
elothing, for he thought these must be 
Mary's gifts to her parents. Their child's 
dress was neat and plain, according to her 
station, and she looked as pleasant as the 
May morning. After the service they re- 
turned to her parents' house for the wed- 
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ding-feast. When Mary was gone to take 
off her bonnet and put on her apron, in 
order to prepare it, Robert said, ' Welli 
fSeither and mother, this is a good day for 
me, and I hope it will not prove a bad one 
for you I ' * We have no need to fear that,* 
said Cuthbert, — ' we have no need to fear 
that I If Mary has been a good girl, you 
have been a son to us both. I give her td 
you with all my heart.' But as he said 
these words the tears rolled down the old 
man's cheeks, and Nelly wiped her's away 
with the comer of her apron. It was very 
true that they did give her to Robert with 
all their heart ; but she had now been living 
with them for nearly three months, and 
they began to think now they should miss 
her. Robert saw what they felt^ and there-, 
fore he soon found something else to talk 
about. ^ Bat mother,' he said, ' how smart 
you are ! I never saw that cloak before ; 
where did it come from ? ' 
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Nelly looked pleased^ but sbe did not say 
a word ; she only lifted up her sticky and 
pomted to her husband^ who had taken his 
9eat by the window^ and was resting his 
bands upon his oaken staff. ' And father^ 
top/ exclaimed Bobert^ ^ what a coat 1 I 
guess that is Mary^s present, . for ber pre- 
sents are always good things that have wear 
iji them/ * So they are, so they are/ re- 
plied Cuthbert^ ' she had a mind to make 
us fine to-day, but it could not have cost her 
a little.^ ' She will never be the poorer for 
that, ifatber, you may be sure/ answered 
Kobert* * No/ said Nelly, * I pray she 
never may.' As she finished speaking, she 
wrapped her cloak over her in front, looking 
down its bright sides, and then she added, 
'As Mary says, though it is the summer 
that is coming, yet the wind blows cool for 
the most part in the summer now, and with 
our rheumatism we shall be glad of them 
on Sundays.' ' So you will, mother,' Ro- 
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bert replied, 'the wind will never get through 
them/ 

The room was full at the wedding-feast. 
The feast was neither rich nor great ; bat 
'' a dinner of herbs where love is, is better 
than a stalled ox and hatred therewith/^ 
Prov. XV. 17. There was pork of Cuth- 
bert's own feeding, as well as vegetables 
from his garden^ and home-brewed beer. 
There was a plum-pudding in a large dish 
in the centre of the table, with elder-wine 
of Nelly's making. After dinner, a plum- 
cake was put upon the table; it ^as made 
at the rectory for Mary's wedding; and 
her little presents were laid on the table 
with it. There was a family Bible from 
the minister, in which he had written both 
Robert and Mary's name, from him, with 
his blessing. Each of the young ladies at 
the. hall had sent some little present, to 
express their kindness. But her master 
and mistress, the squire and his lady, had 
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sent a present whicli could not be laid upon 
the table^ it would not have stood in Nelly's 
low cottage — it was already in Mary's house. 
It was an eight-day clock that struck the 
hours ; and her mistress had written with 
her own hand that it was a present to their 
faithful servants Robert and Mary. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Susan Bbll. 

" The curse of the Lord is in the house of the 
wicked, but He blesseth the habitation of the just." — 
Prov. iii. 33. 

The white cottage which Bobert had taken 
stood at the foot of a hill. There was a 
small piece of garden-ground before and 
behind. Mary planted the little garden in 
front with gilly-flowers and carnations from 
her mother's borders^ and the minister's 
daughter sent a red China lose-tree by their 
gardener, which he set in the bed of pepper- 
mint close to the cottage-door. Mary loved 
this rose-tree for her friend's sake. Should 
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we not love every flower that blooms in 
the garden or the fields for are they not 
all given to m by our best and dearest 
Friend ; and when we see. them should they 
not remind us of Him ? Our blessed Lord 
has given them a voice that they may speak 
to his people^ to comfort them by strength- 
ening their faith. ^^ Wherefore, if God so 
elothe the grass of the fields shall he not 
much more elothe you, ye of little 
feith? '' Matt. vi. SO. The ground behind 
the cottage was soon stocked with vege- 
taUes and young fruit-trees. Robertas spade 
was often heard of an evening-time, by 
those who passed the garden-hedge. The 
house stood back from the road, and a 
stream ran past the door. The clear 
water rippled over the bright pebbles, and 
in spring the broken banks were gay with 
primroses and violets. There was a little 
stile, where a few steps were cut in the bank 
down to the water, and the earth had been 
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dug out of the bed of the stream^ 90 that 
Mary could fill her pail with ease. All waa 
neat within and around the dwelling. It 
was a pleasant home^ full of peace and eom* 
fort. Mary went up to her mother's cot- 
tage almost every day ; and she often took 
her sewings and sat with her parents of aa 
evenings when Robert was out with hi» 
horses. And then she read to them from 
their little Bible. 

One day she had been busy mth«her 
household- work ; all was done, and she sat 
down to rest and take her tea, for Robert 
she knew would not be home to his supper 
till late. It was pleasant, when tired with 
her work, to sit down and rest. It was a 
beautiful summer evenmg, and she sat by 
her open window. • Everything looked full 
of peace, and the birds were singing in the 
trees that grew over the brook. Many 
thoughts came into her mind — thoughts of 
the present, and the past, and the future. 
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They were all thoughts of peace ; for those 
who are washed from sin in the blood of 
the Lamb, who can therefore look up to 
Ood as their Father, and to heaven as their 
home, have no need to be troubled. While 
Mary was sitting at the window, her eye 
fell on the chimney of a cottage near, 
where a neighbour lay dying. The smoke 
was curling up from the other dwellings, 
where the fire was lit for the evening meal, 
but there was no smoke from the chimney 
of this house of sickness, no ready hand 
was there to prepare the cheerful supper*. 
Mary said to herself, ' Poor Susan Bell 1 
I daresay she has nothing to take.' So 
she made a piece of toast over the wood* 
ashes, broke it up into a cup, poured some 
tea over it, and put in some sugar ; then 
tying on her bonnet, and taking the key of 
her door, she hastened to Susan's cottage. 

Susan Bell had made a great profession 
of religion, and long deceived her minister's 
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family. William^ her husband^ earned 
good wages, and he was not^ I believe^ a 
drinking man. They had no children to 
provide for^ yet their home looked a poor^ 
comfortless place. You never saw it neat- 
and in order» Poor Susan 1 she had not 
deceived Grod^ and now she could deceive 
man no longer. She often complained of 
her husband's cruel treatment^ but she 
never confessed her own sin. She had «k- 
cused herself from going to churchy though 
it was close by^ giving as a reason the pain 
that she su£Pered in her feet ; and now she 
could not gOf for she was laid upon the bed 
of death. The neighbours with whom she 
used to sit and talk of worldly things^ were 
but poor comforters to her now. Mary 
often went in^ and tried to open her eyes to 
the real evil of sin. Susan always spoke 
smoothly^ and agreed to everything^ but no 
good seemed to be done. This evening 
Mary found the door open as usual^ and all 
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within looking uncomfortable } the cinders 
lay scattered over the fire-place and hearth^ 
and the room was unswept. The dying 
woman lay in her bed under the window^ 
in the lower room. An old table was drawn 
close to her^ on which stood a broken bread* 
basket with a dry crust and a piece of rind 
of cheese. Mary was grieved to see a dying 
woman left in such a way; she said to 
her, — ► 

■ ' I thought you might fancy a cup of tea; 
I have just been taking mine.' 

* Oh ! thank you, thank you/ exclaimed 
Susan; ' I have had nothing to take all day.' 

'What?' Mary asked; 'Nothing but 
what lies here?* 

' No,' replied Susan ; ' my husband went 
out at five o'clock this morning, and this 
was how he left me. I tried to eat a little 
piece, but I had no appetite to it.' 

Then Susan devoured the cup of sopped 
bread. Mary sat down at the foot of her 
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bed, to keep her company a little while. She 
looked at her, and saw that death was draw- 
ing near. She thought it her duty to tell 
her what she feared her real state to be. 
Susan could speak so well, that the only 
way was to be plain at once^ and tell her, 
that her real character was known by others, 
though she tried to make it appear differ* 
ent ; and to warn her, that if she died in 
such a state of heart, she could not enter 
heaven. Susan listened to all, but she de- 
nied all. She said, they were cruel tales that 
were told of her — that she did not provoke 
her husband — that she had not spent her 
time among her neighbours, talking of 
worldly things— and that she was quite sure 
she was sincere. Mary felt grieved at heart 
that a dying sinner should put away confes* 
sion and repentance from her^ but she could 
do no more. Just then, William Bell came 
in from his work ; he looked at Mary, aad 
said, ' Good evening ; ' then he laid iemn 
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bis tools^ and began to ligbt up the fire for 
tea. Mary stayed^ hoping that she might 
be able to say something to him that would 
lead him to take more care of his wife^ and 
to make a better provision for her comfort. 
She asked him some question^ which he an- 
swered very civilly; but Susan directly 
made a sharp and unkind remark upon 
what he said ; he looked angry^ and made a 
bitter answer. Susan went on to provoke 
him^ and he grew more and more angry. 
They would not then listen to Mary; it 
was growing dark^ and the fire light fell on 
William's fierce countenance. It was a 
dreadful thing to see them^ and to hear 
their angry words; a thing to make you 
tremble; but Mary stayed^ for she knew 
that Susan had often spoken of her hus- 
band's cruel beatings^ and one blow now 
might have made him a murderer. Mary 
had known them many years ; she was not 
afraid of them^ and she knew that if passion 
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did not make them forget everything, her* 
presence would restrain the man from vio- 
lence. After a time^ they grew more quiet, 
and then they listened to her, while abe 
told them how great their sin was. She 
begged of William to bear with his wifej 
and not get angry with her the little while 
she had to live; and she told Susan that it 
was of no use to deceive herself; that, un- 
less she felt her sins, and sought for mercy, 
she must be lost for ever. There was out- 
ward quiet in the cottage when Mary left 
it^ but Grod only can make peace within the 
'soul. " There is no peace, saith my God, 
to the wicked.*' Isa. Ivii. 21. Jesus has 
made peace for His people by the blood of 
His cross. This makes their peace with 
God by taking away their sin. 1 John i. 7. 
" He sprinkles their hearts from an evil con- 
science." Heb. X. 22; and enables them to 
walk in love, as Christ also hath loved them, 
and given Himself for them. Eph, v. 2. 
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The BtarB were bright in the sky, when 
Mary returned to her home. If there be so 
great a difierence between the dwelling- 
places of the rigfateons and the wicked upon 
etath, what vriH there be in the world to 
eome; It is written in Isaiah xxxii. 18> 
" My people shall dwell in a peaceable ha- 
bitation, and in sure dwellings, and in quiet 
resting-places/' This is the promise of the 
same God, who has said of unpardoned un.- 
sanctified sinners, that " they shall be cast 
into hell, where their worm dieth not, and 
their fire is not quenched/' Mark iz. 43, 
44. *' Seek ye the Lord while He may be 
found, call ye upon Him while He is near. 
Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts ; and let him 
return to the Lord, and He will have mercy 
upon him; and to our Ood, for he will 
abundantly pardon.'' Isa. Iv. 6, 7. 

Soon after that evening, Susan Bell 
breathed her last. Her sufferings were great 
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till within a short time of her death. Wil- 
liam Bell stood over his wife^s poor remains^ 
and said^ ' She has been a bad woman to 
me, but I forgive her from my heart.' They 
buried her, but there seemed to be no one 
to shed A tear for her. And Mary saw the 
grass grow green upon her grave. What 
grief and desperate sorrow does Satan bring 
upon those who seek no Almighty Deliverer 
from his power! 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

£lspib Ferrer. 

Let the saints be joyful in glory : let them sing aloud 
upon their beds." — Psalm cxlix. 6. 



Maby knew almost all the people of her 
village^ having lived in it from a child ; but 
her chief friend dwelt in the next parish ; 
yet the house stood not many yards from 
Mary's door. This friend was Elspie Fer- 
rer. The good woman had known better 
circumstances^ but she and her husband had 
been cruelly deprived of their property by 
a wicked relative^ and they had nothing to 
support them in their old age^ except the 
little that Ferrer could earn by mending 
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shoes^ and the parish allowance. Elspie 
had been confined to her bed for many years; 
for a long time she had not been able to 
change the side on which she lay : her com- 
plaint was a pecaliar and distressing one, 
rendering her dependent upon the help of 
others ; yet everything in her home was a 
contrast to poor Sasan BelFs dwelling. It 
was not money that made the difference, for 
Ferrer and his wife had often not half so 
mach to live upon as William Bell could 
earn. It was not children ; for, like Wil« 
liam Bell, they had none* Ferrer too was 
old, weak, and lame. What was it, then, 
which made the difference? It was the 
blessing of God ! '* The blessing of the 
Lord, it maketh rich, and He addeth no 
sorrow with it." Prov. x. 22. 

There were two rooms in Ferrer's small 
house. The chamber was light and plea- 
sant, and here Elspie lay day after day, and 
year after year. She had a comfortable bed. 
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dose by the casement-window^ which was 
always kept open in summer^ and the air 
blowi&g in refreshed her. Elspie wore a 
white calico bed-gown^ and the plain border 
of her cap was crimped round her pleasant 
&ce« The boards of the chamber were of 
deanest deal^ and the whitewashed walls 
had always the look of freshness. Ferrer 
sat in the chamber with his wife : he had 
bis stall .close by the window^ with four 
small pieces of board round him, which 
prevented any litter in the room. From 
his low stool he 4;alked to Elspie, often 
reading to her from the word of Gk>d, and^ 
when not ?ery busy, from other books also. 
8(Hnetime8 he would sing hymns as he sat 
at his work ; I have heard the sound of his 
voice as I passed the cottage door. They 
had their little fire up stairs and their kettle; 
there they took their meals together, Ferrer 
waiting upon his wife. I do not think that 
Ferrer gave his heart to God before his 
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wife's death/ in the same way that he did 
after ; but he liked all that had pleased her^ 
and was the kindest husband. I believe 
that he was learning then what he afteiv 
wards really embraced. 

Mary loved Elspie^ and whenever she was 
able she went to see her. She went to the 
aged Christian for instruction, and truly she 
learned many a lesson by her bedside. The 
stairs opened into the chamber. Elspie 
knew Mary's step upon them, and would 
give such a smile of welcome, that it made 
her heart glad to meet it. This aged Chris* 
tian suffered much ; perhaps no one could 
better understand the force of those word» 
of the apostle, as relating to natural infir- 
mity, " We that are in this tabernacle do 
groan, being burdened.'^ The weight of 
her body was so great that she could never 
move herself, except upon her elbow for a 
short time. It was a happy circumstanoe 
that the side on which she could lie faced 
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the window^ the stairs^ and the fire ; this 
being the case^ she had all the cheerfuhiess 
of the room before her. The nights were 
long to one who had but little sleep and no 
change of posture. She used to watch for 
the first ray of the rising sun to shine 
through the white curtain of the little 
window, and its coming was most welcome. 
One day Mary was sitting by her side, and 
they were speaking about death. Elspie 
looked up to heaven, tears filUng her eyes, 
while her face shone with the joy of her 
soul, as she slowly and earnestly said, 
' Often in the night-time I seem to see my 
Sttviour standing waiting up above, to re- 
ceive me ; I seem as if I could almost reach 
him, and I am ready to stretch out my arm» 
to go to him. Oh I long to go to him. I 
am no more afraid of death than of the 
BiCHming light.' In the Psalms we find 
David saying, ^' My soul waiteth for the 
Lord, more than they that watch for the 
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mornings I say, more than they that watch 
for the morning." Ps. exxx. 6. 

Sometimes when Mary went in^ poor 
Elspie would lift up her heavy eyes^ and say 
faintly, ' I am glad to see you ; '-but she 
would look too weak and full of suffering 
to be able to smile. Mary knew how to 
fiiid oomf<»rt for her; she did not sit down 
by her sick neighbour to tell her all the 
talk of the place ; Elspie had no loye for 
that; vain words are like feeding on ashes^ 
they may fill the mind^ but they cannot 
strengthen or satisfy it. The prophet Je- 
remiah says, Qod's word was unto him ^' the 
joy and the rejoicing of his heart.'' Jer. xv* 
16; and our Lerd said to his disciples^ 
^* The words that I speak unto yon, they 
are spirit and they are life.'' John vi. 63. 
Mary knew this by her own experience. 
She could comfort others with the comfort 
wherewith she herself had been comforted 
of God. She had often seen the power of 
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ike word of God^ when applied by the Spirit 
of truth and love, in comforting others also; 
so she would take the Bible, which always 
lay on a chair by the bedside, and read to 
her friend. . The cloud was sure to pass 
away from Elspie's face while she listened 
to the words of her Father in heaven ; she 
would look up again and smile, and some- 
times she would press Mary's hand in both 
of hers, and say, ' Dear Mary, Oh how you 
have comforted me ! ' Bilt it was God who 
had comforted Elspie. 

I gave you an account of Mary's last visit 
to Susan Bell : I will now tell you of the 
last time that she spoke with Elspie. Elspie 
had lain many years in the same state, and 
no one seemed to think her end likely to 
be near. But the day will come, to every 
tried believer, when they shall enter into 
the joy of their Lord. It was longer than 
usual since Mary had seen her friend ; and, 
hearing that she was not so well, she felt 
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anxious to go and see how she did* It wKa 
Good Friday. Cuthbert and Nelly went 
home with their children from church to 
spend the evening with them^ and Maiy 
asked her mother to light up the fire for 
tea^ while she stepped over to Elspie« She 
found her weak and sufferings and expecting 
the minister to come and administer to her 
the Sacrament of the Lord^s Supper. Mary 
knew that it would comfort Elspie to have 
her stay and receive that holy sacrament 
with her^ and she was herself glad of the 
opportunity of partaking of it ; she, there* 
fore, said, that she would do so. In a few 
minutes, the minister arrived. It was not 
Mary's minister ; for, though Ferrer's cot- 
tage stood near to Robert's, it was ia an- 
other parish. After the service, the minis- 
ter, old Ferrer, and Mary, sat round the 
little table, which had been placed by Els- 
pie's bed, and the minister spoke for some 
time upon the nature of the holy ordinance* 
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Ehpie seemed greatly strengthened and re- 
iVeshed by that blessed sacrament ; it was as 
if new life had flowed into her souL It was 
wonderfal to see the joy that lighted up her 
face. It had a look of happiness^ beyond 
anything that Mary had ever seen. Her 
eyes were lifted up to heaven^ and it seemed 
as if^ like dying Stephen^ she saw the glory 
of God, and Jesus standing at the right 
hand of God ; and like Stephen too^ her face 
to Mary was as if it had been an angel's. 
She spoke of the love of Christ in taking 
away all her ^in^ and of the joy that filled 
her heart at the thought of going to Him« 
Mary could not take her eyes off £lspie's 
face all the time that she was speaking; she 
had never seen such joy before in life or 
deaths and this she knew must be the vic- 
tory of faith through Jesus Christ our Lord^ 
who makes His people more than conque* 
rors. No one spoke till Elspie ceased. Then 
the minister seemed afraid^ lest her joy 
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should be too great for a dying sinner to 
feel. Perhaps like Mary^ he had never seen 
such joy before. But David says^ that ^^ God 
would make him full of joy with His coun* 
tenance^' (Acts ii. 28) ; and the Apostle tells 
us, that ^^ God causeth his people to tri- 
umph in Christ Jesus.** 2 Cor. ii. 14. The 
minister said to Elspie, ' There is an awe 
and fear which it is right that a sinner should 
feel when going into the presence of a holy 
God. We must not lose sight of this.' 
Elspie did not reply ; she looked down and 
seemed to be thinking upon her minister's 
words ; he gave her his hand kindly, and 
took his leave. Then Mary rose to go, for 
she had stayed much longer than she had 
any thought of doing. Dear Elspie looked 
into her face in such an earnest way^ that 
she never could forget it; and, holding 
Mary's hand in her*8, she said, slowly and 
solemnly, ' Ought I to fear ?* Then, look- 
ing up to heaven, her face again all bright- 
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tiessy she answered her own question by 
sayings in a toiie that made yoor heart glad 
to hear it^ ' How can I fear if He takes it all 
away !* 

' Elspie was but another witness to the 
truth of the Word of God, which tells us, 
that '^ the hope of the righteous shall be 
gladness/' Prov. x. 28. 

i9hortly after this visit, Elspie's illness in- 
creased, and she became insensible to all 
toound her. Mary stood by her side dnce 
more, and fancied that her friend gave some 
slight sign that she knew her voice, though 
she could not reply nor look at her, — ^but it 
might have been only fancy. It was strik- 
ing to see how this servant of God was ho- 
noured in her death. There were some 
ladies in the parish, who, though they did 
not, I fear, think and feel like Elspie, yet 
had always been most kind to her. They 
had often visited her, and admired her 
faith and patience ; and now, when death 
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drew near^ they would go and sit by her 
side for hours, taking it by turns to watch 
her, day after day, while life lasted. Elsfpie 
could never thank them, never look at them, 
nor perhaps know anything about their 
kindness ; but there they sat, dose by her 
pillow, watching her, moistening her parch** 
ed lips with wine, and having everything 
made for her which they thought it possible 
she might be able to take. Elspie, I be** 
Ueve, never spoke again from the time of 
her seizure, but just before she died she 
lifted her finger, and pointed to a picture of 
the Saviour, which hung upon the wall. 
She used to love this picture. She said, 
that when she looked at it in her sufferings, 
it reminded her of her Saviour's love, and 
now she pointed to it, as if to tell those who 
watched beside her, that, in the valley of 
the shadow of death, her Redeemer was 
with her. 

Elspie slept in Jesus. The ladies who 
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had nursed her with so much tenderness 
went to take their last look of her mortal 
remains as she lay in the coffin^ and then 
they followed her in mourning to the grave. 
Ferrer^ supported by his crutch^ walked be* 
fore them^ and some of the poor people and 
little children of the village followed after. 

Mary would often stand and look upon 
Elspie's grave^ when she went through the 
church-yard where they had laid her. She 
would stop^ and looking upon it^ would think 
of that last Good Friday when Heaven seemed 
to shine around the dying saint; or she 
would think of that day when the trumpet 
shall sound and the dead shall arise^ when 
Elspie's grave shall be openedi and her 
body be raised in glory^ and Mary would 
think she could hardly look more happy 
than on the bed of death ; and then^ look- 
ing up, it was blessed to think of Elspie's 
pure spirit now in heaven, gone to dwell for 
ever with God, whose presence with her on 
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eartb had made her suffering state happy 
and easy to her. Now she was gone to 
dwell with Him '* where there is fulness of 
joy and pleasure for evermore,'' Psalm 
xvi. 11. '^ where the inhabitant shall not 
say, I am sick ; the people that dwell 
therein shall be forgiven their iniquity.'! 
Isaiah xxxiii. 24. 

Will you not seek to live the life of the 
righteous, that your latter end may be Uke 
Elspie's ? 



CHAPTEa IX. 



Thb Baptism. 



" Suffer the little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of Grod."— 
Mark x. 14. 

Thb birth of a gon was an occasion of great 
joy in Mary's home, and many kind friends 
shared . in her pleasure. Nelly thought it 
the most beautiful child she had ever be- 
held^ and every day saw her down at the 
cottage nursing the infant. The Squire's 
lady sent a white robe for the christening. 
It came in a paper box^ and when Mary 
opened it she shed tears at the thought of 
her mistresses kindness, in thinking about 
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her infant ; and then the little dress looked 
BO white and beautiful that it brought to her 
mind the spotless robe of our Redeemer's 
righteousness, and it led her to pray that 
the Lord Jesus would clothe the spirit of 
her child in the garment of salvation. Along 
with the dress, there was also a little pair 
of shoes, which one of the young ladies had 
knitted with her own hands ; there was a 
paper pinned to them, and written on it, 
' Ephesians vi. 15.^ Mary turned to her 
Testament and found these words : ^^ Your 
feet shod with the preparation of the gospel 
of peace ;'^ this led her again to pray that 
the Lord of little infants would be pleased 
to give His grace also to her boy in his 
early years, that he might tread the way 
that leadeth unto life everlasting, which 
none can walk in except their feet receive 
this heavenly preparation. It was not an^e 
alone that Mary prayed for these best 
giftsi for her child; perhaps she seldom 
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dressed him but the thought came back 
to her remembrance^ and the prayer rose 
within her heart. If the earnest desire 
for heavenly blessings were really in our 
souls, we should often find that our daily 
duties would lead us to pray for spiritual 
graces. The Apostle James says, " Ye have 
not, because ye ask not.^' If at the last we 
are found '^ naked, and poor, and blind, 
and miserable,'^ the fault will be our own, 
and this will only make the sorrow worse. 
Let us then ^' ask and we shall receive, that 
our joy may be full." John xvi. 24. 

A parcel came with the box ; it was 
sealed, and directed — ^ For Robert's child.* 
The Squire had asked of Robert some 
days before, what name he meant to give 
hiB boy; and when they opened this parcel, 
it was a. Bible, with the child's name 
ifritten in it, in their master's fine hand- 
writing. Robert could not speak at first ; 
he gave it to Mary, then took it back again. 
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and turned over the leaves ; at last he said^ 
' To think how many poor heathen children 
never see the Word of Ood^ and that my 
child should have one almost as soon as he 
comes into' the world, to be ready waiting 
for him ; and from my master too ! ' Mary 
had often made the hearts of her parents 
glad by her little parcels sent to them. 
Robert had often given to those that were 
in need ; and both of them had for many 
years helped to instruct the children of the 
heathen in the Word of God, by the small 
sums of money they had regularly given 
to the Church Missionary Society; they 
had both also been faithful servants, and 
now the blessing came home to their own 
door. It is written in the Bible, " With 
what measure ye mete, it shall be measured 
to you again ; '' and " he that watereth 
shall be watered also himself." Matt, 
vii. 2. Prov. xi. 25. 

A few weeks after the infant's birth, Ro- 
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bert and Mary were sitting by their fireside 
one evening, fixing about the christening 
which was to take place the following Son- 
day^ when they heard a knock at the door. 
Robert opened it, and the clergyman came 
in. Mary rose directly and moved her little 
round table at which she had been working ; 
while Robert put a chair in front of the fire^ 
and stirred it up to make a cheerful blaze. 
When the minister was seated with them^ 
he said^ ' I have called upon you in the 
evening that I.might meet with you both at 
home^ for I understand from the clerk that 
you wish to have your child baptized on 
Sunday.^ Robert thanked him^ and said 
that they did wish it^ if it suited him. The 
little infant was sleeping in its cradle by the 
fireside; the minister looked kindly at it 
and said^ ' I never see the children of the 
servants of Ood but I feel glad and thank- 
ful for their favoured lot. How many in- 
fants are born in heathen lands for whom 
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no prayer is o£f(^ed up^ for their parents 
know not the true God, " Yea, they saeri<« 
fiee their sons and their daughters unto 
devils." Psalm evi. 37, 38. And even in 
our own Christian country, there are many 
who bring up their children for the world, 
the flesh, and the devil; and instead of 
teaching them the good and the right way, 
they rather try to keep them back from 
following the Lord fully.' 

The minister then asked them whether 
they had read the Baptismal Service ; and 
finding that they had not, he said that he 
was sorry for that, and would earnestly 
recommend them to read the Service for 
the Pul^lic Baptism of Infants once throi:^ 
every evening during the remainder of the 
week; for if they were strangers to the 
words of the service, they could not so wdl 
enter into the spirit at the time: he re- 
minded them that they would, by their own 
act, consecrate their child to God ; and that 
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it was the spirit of prayer^ not the mere 
form^ that God would regard. Then the 
Minister said^ ' You wiU listen to what I 
tell you now, and lay it up in your hearts 
for your instruction and comfort in time to 
come, when you may not have a friend at 
hand to put you in remembrance. We 
should always improve every opportunity 
we have given to us, either for learning or 
doing good, to the very utmost, for when 
it has passed by we can never call it back 
again.' 

Minister. ^ The Sacrament of Baptism 
sets forth a death unto sin, and a new birth 
unto righteousness. Your child needs the 
grace of this sacrament, because its nature 
being sinful, sin will live, and grow, and 
reign in it, except it be born again of the 
Spirit of Ood. But tell me, do you think 
that the water of baptism can cleanse your 
«hild, and change its sinful nature?^ 

Robert. ' No, Sir. The water is only 
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the outward and visible 8ign> Of the inward 
and spiritual grace/ 

MiNistEB. ' You are right. But though 
water has no power in itself to change, «id 
sanctify^ baptism cannot be administered 
without it^ because our Lord^ who himself 
appointed the Sacrament of Baptism^ cimi- 
manded the use of water as a necessary part. 
'' Except a man be bom of water^ and of the 
Spirit^ he cannot enter into the kingdom of 
God.'' John iii. 5. If then you look n#t 
alone to the outward sign^ what will you 
look to, when you bring your child ?* 

Robert. " To the inward grace of the 
Holy Spirit, which God has promised to give 
to those who seek it.' 

Minister. ' To whom do you give your 
infant in Baptism ? ' 

Mary. ' To the Lord Jesus.' 

Minister. ^ Yes, and he is willing to re- 
ceive it. He waits to be gracious. He 
never refused one who was brought to him. 
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In the history of his life on earth you may 
read how fathers and mothers besought him 
for their children^ and he granted them all 
they asked. We read once of his being 
''much displeased/^ and it was with his 
own disciples^ because they would have kept 
the infants from him; he said unto them^ 
'' Suffer the little children to come unto me^ 
and forbid them not^ for of such is the 
kingdom of God. And he took them up 
in his arms^ put his hands upon them^ 
and blessed them.'^ Now we know that 
.God hath said, '^I am the Lord, I change 
not : " Malachi iii. 6. therefore he is 
'' Jesus, the same yesterday, to-day, and for 
ever.'' Heb. xiii. 8. By the sin of its na- 
ture your child is exposed to the wi^th of 
God, and to eternal death. You cannot 
preserve it from this dreadful curse, because 
you cannot take away its sin ; but Jesus, 
the Saviour of sinners, can. He died, the 
just for the unjust, that he might bring us 
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to God^ ^^ and his blood cleanseth from all 
sin/'. Take your child then to him^ put it 
by faith into his arms. Pray to him to de- 
liver it from sin and deaths and to make it 
his child by giving unto it his Holy Spirit. 
Ask grace for yourselves that you may bring 
it up for him, leading it in the way of his 
commandments ; and continue to pray ear- 
nestly that he would be pleased to keep it in 
the same all the days of its life.' 

Then the minister left the following texts 
with Robert and Mary, that they might be 
instructed by 6od*s own word in the know- 
ledge of his holy will, and taught, by it^ 
what to pray for. 

'^If any man have not the spirit of 
Christ, he is none of his. As many as are 
led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons 
of God." Rom. viii. 9—14. ''Ask, and it 
shall be given you, seek, and ye shall find, 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you. For 
every one that asketh receiveth, and he that 
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seeketh fmdeth^ and to him that knocketh 
it shall be opened. If ye being evil^ know 
how to give good gifts unto your children ; 
how much more shall your heavenly Father 
give the Holy Spirit to them that ask him. 
Luke xi. P^ 10^ 15. 

" Then will I sprinkle dean water upon 
you, and ye shall be clean ; from all your 
filthiness^ and from all your idols will I 
cleanse you. A new heart also will I give you^ 
and a new spirit will I put within you ; and 
I will take the stony heart out of your fleshy 
and I will give you an heart of flesh. And 
I will put my Spirit within you^ and cause 
you to walk in my statutes^ and ye shall 
keep my judgments and do them. And ye 
shall be my people^ and I will be your God." 
Ezekiel xxxvi. 25 — 28. *^ I will pour my 
Spirit upon thy seed^ and my blessing upon 
thine o£fspring. And they shall spring up 
as among the grass^ as willows by the water- 
courses/^ Isaiah xliv. 3^ 4. 

M 2 
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'' Whatever ye shall ask in my name^ that 
will I do^ that the Father may be glorified 
in the Son. If ye shall ask anything in 
my name^ I will do it." John xiv. 13, 14. 

'^ How shall I put thee among the chil- 
dren, and give thee a pleasant land^ a goodly 
heritage, of the hosts of nations ? And I 
said, Thou shalt call me, my Father ; and 
shall not turn away from me.*' Jer. iii. 19. 

Robert and Mary were very thankful for 
the minister's visit. It helped them much 
better to understand what they were going 
to do. If we would meet our God and ob- 
tain his blessing in any of our sacred ser- 
vices, we must understand what we mean 
and what we seek by them. '^ God is a spi- 
rit, and they that worship him must wor- 
ship him in spirit and in truth.*' John 
iv. 24. 

If Elspie had been living upon earth, 
Mary would have asked her to stand as 
sponsor for her boy. She could not, it is 
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true, have gone to the Church, but she 
might have undertaken the charge, and 
someone else have gone to answer for her at 
the Church. A sponsor's is not a natural 
hat a spiritual relationship. Many godfathers 
and godmothers^ I fear, will one day find 
that they have the guilt of a broken en- 
gagement upon them, having undertaken 
what they never, performed. The sponsor en- 
gages to see, to the utmost of his power, that 
the child for whom he answers is brought 
up to lead a godly and a Christian life, 
following the example of our Saviour Christ. 
Now if he does not pray for the child ; that 
it may receive the grace of God^s Holy 
Spirit, by which alone this can be accom- 
plished ; and if he does not endeavour to 
guide the child, by his example and counsel, 
he does not fulfil his solemn engagement ; 
which engagement he has entered into be* 
foEe God and man ; and if parents choose 
those who have no knowledge of the grace 

M 3 
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of God^ to. stand as sponsors fdr their ehil« 
dren, they cannot wonder that no blessing 
from heaven comes down through sudbi 
sponsors : those who have no heart to sedi 
for God^s grace for themselves^ are not 
likely to seek it for others. In every parish 
there are those who fear Gt)d and who do 
His will^ and the same mind being in them 
which was in Christ Jesus, they would not 
refuse to be sureties for the little children 
who are brought in faith and prayer to 
their baptism, rather than leave them to be 
answered for by those who live to break their 
own baptismal vows, and therefore cannot 
promise before God for others^ without add<f 
ing sin to sin. 

The housekeeper at the Hall willingly 
undertook to stand as godmother to Mary'9 
child ; and one of Robert's fellow^servantsj 
a thoughtful man, and another friend, who 
lived at some distance, but who now and 
then came over to see them, stood as god* 
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fathers. The child was baptized on the 
afternoon of the Lord's Day with several 
other children, and many of the congrega- 
tion joined in the prayers offered up for the 
little infants. When the minister took the 
child, and Mary heard it baptized in the 
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
the Holy Ghost, she felt that it was indeed 
given to Gk>d, His holy name being named 
upon it, and her heart was filled with thank- 
fulness and joy. From the day of his bap- 
tism, Mary carried him with her to the house 
of Ood. She accustomed him to sleep at 
those hours, so that she seldom had any 
trouble with him. She liked to feel that 
her child was present among those who 
prayed, that the blessings they asked might 
come down upon him also. Her seat at 
Church was on a bench among the women, 
close by the great white font at which she 
had consecrated her child to Ood. She often 
thought upon that day, and felt him still 



128 THE BAPTISM. 

more precious to her^ because the God she 
worshipped Sunday after Sunday^ in the 
house of prayer, was also the God and Fa- 
ther of her child. 



CHAPTER X. 



Christmas Eve. 



'* Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift." — 

2 Cor. ix. 15. 

It was the Christinas Ere. In Robertas 
cottage the infant lay sleeping in its cradle^ 
by its mother^s side ; supper was ready on 
the table ; and Mary sat at her needle. The 
little window curtain was drawn, but the 
shutter was not closed ; Robert always put 
it to when he came in^ for Mary said it 
was cheerful for him to see the light of his 
own fireside as he walked home. Often as 
he returned from his work, on a winter's 
night, the stars shone bright above his 
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head; telUng him of a better home, which 
the glory of God doth lighteD, and the 
Lamb is the light thereof; a home where 
there shall be no more curse, where the 
pardoned sinners who enter it, washed in 
the blood of the Lamb, shall no more labour 
in the sweat of their brow, but shall sit 
down with Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, 
in the kingdom of their Father. When 
Robert saw the stars above, and the light 
of his own home below, was it not a sight 
to lead him to pray that he and his* little 
household might have a mansion prepared 
for them, in their Father's house in Hea- 
ven ? Such thoughts would make his way 
pleasant as he walked to his home, and he 
would enter it bringing with him the bless- 
ing which God gives to the soul that 
seeketh Him. 

It was the second Christmas Eve that 
Mary had spent in her own cottage ; many 
thoughts of thankfulness were passing in 
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her mind^ and she did not mark the hour. 
At last the clock struck. Mary looked up^ 
it was seven ; she stirred up the fire and 
looked out at the door, the moon was 
shining in the clear »ky, and the snow 
covered the ground. She saw no one 
coming, and the night was very cold. Her 
baby woke up as she shut the door, so she 
took her seat again, and rocking the cradle, 
sang to it, 

' How much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be. 
When from Heaven He descended 
And became a child like thee. 

' Soft and easy is thy cradle, 
Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay ; 
When His birth-place was a stable. 
And His softest bed was hay. 

' Lo, He slumbers in the manger, 
Where the homed oxen fed ; 
Peace, my darling, here's no danger, 
Here's no ox a'near thy bed. 
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* 'Twas to save thee, child, from dying; 
Save my dear from burning flame, 
Bitter groans, and endless crying. 
That thy blest Redeemer came. 

* May'st thou live to know and fear Him» 
Trust and love Him all thy days ; 
Then go dwell for ever near Him, 

See His face, and sing His praise.' 

The infant slept again^ and Mary weait 
on with her work. Just as the clock struck 
eight she heard the wicket-gate open and 
close^ then the shutter was fastened up, 
and Robert shook off the snow from his 
feet, and opened the door. * How late you 
are to-night ! ' said Mary. ' So I am/ 
replied Robert, ^ I will tell you all about it 
presently/ He hung up his great-coat 
and hat upon the door, and drew his chair 
in close to the warm fire, ready for supper. 
He looked very thoughtful, and did not say 
much while they took their evening meal. 
At last Mary asked him, ' Have you been 
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out any distance to-day ? ' ^ No/ he re- 
plied, ^ the horses were not wanted^ so I 
worked a while in the garden, but the frost 
was too hard to do much there. I saw 
Jenkins, the head-gardener, in the green- 
house, and I asked him if he had heard 
anything lately of poor Lewis, for it was 
months since I had seen him, and Jenkins 
knew him well. He told me that Lewis 
had moved into the next parish, to which 
he belonged; that he had not seen him 
since the cold weather set in, but he had 
heard that he was ill and in a great deal of 
trouble. Jenkins looked very grave when 
he said this, and after a little he came to 
me again, 'and said, '^ Robert, are you likely 
to see Lewis ? " " Yes," I said, •' I was then 
thinking that as I -had but little on my 
hands, I would go round this evening ; being 
Christmas-time and . all, I am afraid he 
might take it to heart, if he is ill and no 
one goes near him.*' " I wish you would," 

N 
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Jenkins said^ " I only hope you may not 
find things so bad as I fear. If I have 
meant to go once I have meant to go twenty 
times^ but I have let one thing or another 
hinder me; and, Robert/' he said, '^ if things 
are as bad with him as they say, give him 
that," and he put half-a-crown into my 
hand. '' Say a friend sent it to him ; do 
not say who, lest it should hurt his mind ; 
but tell him you heard me speak about him, 
and that I shall come and see him.' '' 

Maby. ' What ! did you find* him so 
bad?' 

RoBBET. ' I will tell you. I found out 
his house ; it was one in a row, but I saw no 
light in the window. The door of the next 
house stood open, so I stepped in and asked 
the woman how Lewis was ? She replied^ 
" Very bad, I am afraid, everyway." I asked 
her what she meant. " Why," she said, 
^' he cannot leave his bed, and I believe they 
have neither fire nor candle in the house. 
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No one helps theiti^ for they will not beg. 
Nancy^ tod all about her, looks as clean as 
when he brought home his week's wages. 
I do not believe that their distress is 
known/' ' 

Mary. ^ But that woman knew it, and 
purely she might have done something, and 
not have left the poor things in that way.' 

Robert. ' That is no concern of ours. 
We must each one answer for ourselves to 
God. I am sure Jenkins and I both feel 
we have enough upon our minds that we 
did not see to him sooner, for we knew he 
was laid by.^ 

Mary. ' Well, but go on, what did you 
do?' 

. RoBBRT» ' Why, I stood there, thinking 
what I had best do. The woman went on 
to say, ^^ I heard Nancy speak about his not 
having taated food, except a little drink. 
She has been twice to the relieving-officer, 
with the doctor's order for a piece of meat 

N 8 
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for him^ but each time he was out. She 
could not wait^ because of leaving her hus- 
band^ and her weak ancles were so swollen^ 
from the walk^ that she could scarcely stand. 
And when she came home^ it seemed to 
trouble her worst of all, to see him turn 
away from the bit of bread she took him, 
and to have nothing else to give him." ' 

Mary. ' But was there never a boy in 
the village that would have gone for her, 
nor a neighbour that had the heart to send 
her child^ or go herself, or sit with the poor 
man ? But what did you do ? 

Robert. ' Why, I could not stand there 
to hear any more. I turned away, and I 
knocked at Nancy's door almost without 
knowing what I did. No one answered, so 
I opened the door gently and went in» I 
called at the foot of the stairs ; Nancy said, 
" Who is there ? " so I went up. Poor 
things ! It*s sad enough to suffer and to want, 
and no one near to lend a helping hand I ' 
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Mary. ' What did you say to them ?'' 
Robert. ' I did not say much ; I thought 
it best to act. I just told them I would 
soon be back with a little light and comfort; 
and then I stepped to the shop and got in 
a few coals and half-a-pound of candles. 
We soon made the fire blaze up^ and then 
the room looked comfortable enough^ for it 
was all as neat and clean as yours is. I 
was .afraid Nancy might lay it to hearty my 
seeing her distress and helping her ; so I 
said^ ^^ You would do as much for me if I 
were ill^ and my wife in trouble, would you 
not, Nancy ? *' I left them Jenkins' half- 
crown, which would get them what more 
they wanted for the time. Poor Lewis! 
I went to his bedside; he was too weak to 
speak, but he pressed my hand, I told 
}am. what Jenkins had said. That was 
what made me so late, for I went round by 
the hall to let him know.' 

Mary. ^ I am glad indeed you went. 

N 3 
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But what can we do now ? How will tbey 
live after this help is gone ? ' 

Robert. ' Why, I thought of that* 
You know the Christmas giffcs that master 
always sends. As I went back I called at 
the Hall^ and spoke to the housekeeper* 
She promised me to name them^ and I 
know she will not forget.' 

Mary. ' No^ that she will not. It is 
more likely she will add some present from 
herself. But what did Jenkins say ? ' 

Robert. ^ Why he seemed as if he 
could scarcely listen while I told him about 
it. I thought he would have been off him- 
self to-night^ only I told him that he could 
do nothing more — that they had all they 
wanted ; but I am pretty sure that he will 
be the first to enter their door to-morrow. 
He said if poor Lewis had died in that state^ 
he should never have forgiven himself.' 

Mary. ' What a comfort that you 
went ! ' 
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Robert. ' Ah ! I thought as I carried 
in the coals^ that they were the firsts fiince 
our wedding-day^ that I had laid upon a 
neighbour's hearth ; but I thought too, 
that if I had health given me they should 
not be the last.' 

Then Bobert looked at his infant sleeping 
in its cradle, and took the Bible to read 
their evening chapter. Being the Christmas 
Eve, they read of our Redeemer's birth into 
this world of sin and sorrow. How " He 
came unto his own, and his own received 
him not.'* John i. 11. He came down from 
heaven in the great love wherewith He 
loved us, that He might, by his holy life on 
earth, keep the perfect law of Grod his Father, 
which we had broken; and then, by his 
sinless death upon the cross, make an atone- 
ment for our souls. Christmas is the time 
at which we celebrate his birth. In the 
night, while men were sleeping. He was 
born, a helpless infant, of the Virgin Mary. 
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His birth-place was a stable^ and his bed 
the manger^ because they could find no 
room for him in the inn. The case. is much 
the same now. Jesus the Redeemer waits 
at the door of many a hearty but it is too 
full of other things to find any room for its 
Lord and Saviour. If we have no room in 
our hearts for the Son of God here, we 
shall one day find that there is no place 
prepared for us in his kingdom. As we 
have shut Him out of our thoughts and our 
affections here^ we must be for ever shut out 
from his presence in heaven. " But as 
many as received him, to them gave he 
power to become the sons of God, even to 
them which believe on his name." John i. 
12. There were some who did receive their 
Lord. The shepherds, at their work in the 
field, keeping watdi over their flocks by 
night, heard the message from heaven, and 
believing it, they sought for Jesus till they 
found him. The aged Simeon, in the Tern- 
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ple^ saw his Saviour^ and then was ready to 
die in peace. Many more believed on Jesus^ 
and found pardon and life in Him. It is 
the same now. There are those who believe 
the heavenly message^ written in the Word 
of God^ and preached by His ministers. 
They seek for Christ with all their hearty 
and find pardon and peace in him. It is a 
solemn question for us to ask — Have I re- 
ceived Christ Jesus the Lord? Does He 
dwell in my hearty and rule my life ? He 
came into the world to save sinners; but 
that will profit me nothing unless I open 
my heart to Him, and receive Him as my 
Lord and Saviour. We cannot open our 
own hearts to Christ. The world, and the 
fleshy and the devil, have taken possession 
of them ; they are too strong for us to turn 
out, but Jesus is stronger than they. He 
eame into the world, and overcame sin and 
Satan ; and He can come into our hearts by 
the same Almighty power, if we desire to 
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receive Him. K we ask Him^ he will send 
his Holy Spirit to prepare his way before 
him. The Holy Spirit will take of the 
things of Christ and manifest them to us. 
Then when we really see the love of the Lord 
Jesus^ and our need of Him^ we shall count 
all things but loss that we may win Christy 
and be found in Him. But if we have not 
this saving faith in Jesus, we are yet in our 
sins, and dying in them we must' perish 
for ever. We may never live to see another 
Christmas ; and Jesus the King of Glory, 
the Saviour of sinners, is waiting to come 
into our hearts to-day, if we are willing to 
receive Him, and give ourselves up to Him. 
" Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
imrighteous man his thoughts ; and let him 
return unto the Lord, for he will have 
mercy upon him ; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon." Isa. Iv. 7. "Be- 
loved, if God so loved us, we ought also to 
love one another." 1 John iv. 11. 



CHAPTER XL 

The Epiphany, and Missionary Meeting. 

** Through the tender mercy of our God, whereby 
the day-spring from on high hath visited us, to give 
light to them that sit in darkness and in the shadow 
of death, to guide our feet into the vmy of peace." — 
Luke i. 78, 79. 

One week-day mornings soon after Christ- 
mas^ Mary heard the bell ringing for ser- 
vice at the churchy while she was busy at 
her work. She had forgotten that the 
minister had given it out on the Sunday^ 
and she was not prepared to go. She felt 
sorry^ for she never liked to stay away when 
the sound of the bell called her to the house 
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of God. Presently Nelly stopped at the 
door in her warm cloak. ' ! you are 
not going this morning ?' she asked. ' No, 
mother,' Mary replied, ' I forgot all about 
it, and now I cannot be ready.' So Nelly 
went on her way alone. When Robert was 
sitting by his fire-side in the evening, he 
said, ^ What did the bell ring for this morn- 
ing?' 

Mary. ' For prayers ! Did you not 
hear the minister give it out on Sunday ? 
I forgot it myself, till I heard the bell this 
morning.' 

Robert. ' What is there to-day, that 
they have prayers ?' 

Mary. ' The minister said '* The Epi- 
phany.'' ' 

Robert. ' What is the Epiphany ? ' 

Mary. ' I remember learning about it 
at the school, but now I do not seem as if 
I knew.' 

Robert. ' I saw my master and the 
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ladies going up to the church, and the 
morning was cold enough.' 

Mart. Next time Miss Montague calls 
I will ask her, for I certainly seem to have 
forgotten. But I know it has something to 
do with our Saviour, and that is why we 
keep it« 

It happened that Miss Montagu called 
the next day, for not seeing Mary at church 
as usual, she feared that all might not be 
wdU with her, or the child. She said to 
her, '^ I was afraid you might not be well ; 
not seeing you at church yesterday; for I 
know yon are never willing to be away.^' 

Mart. No, Miss. I quite forgot the 
day, until I heard the bell, and then I was 
not ready ; and pray. Miss, will you tell me 
why we keep the day, for neither Robert 
nor I can quite make put about it. 

Miss Montagu. It is a very inte- 
resting day of remembrance, and one that 
^'e, being Gentiles, may well be thankful to 
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observe. It is called the Epiphany^ or Ma- 
nifestation of Christ to the Gentiles. You 
know that our Lord was bom of the na- 
tion of the Jews. They had long been 
the favoured people of God. He had re- 
vealed Himself to them^ while all the other 
nations of the world were in heathen dark- 
ness. God had given to them prophets^ 
and holy kings, who were inspired by the 
Spirit to write the Word of God; such were 
Moses, Isaiah, David. All this while the 
Jews dwelt alone, — no other people had 
part with them« But when God gave them 
his best blessing, — his beloved Son, — it was 
not his will that they only should receive 
this unspeakable gift. It was his gracious 
pleasure to show that He was not the God of 
the Jews only, but that He was also the God 
of the Gentiles. Therefore when Christ was 
born in Bethlehem of Judea, God sent a star 
to be a guide to lead the Gentiles to the in- 
fant Saviour^s feet. You will read the ac- 
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couDt of it in the second chapter of St. Mat- 
thew's Gospel^ from the first to the eleventh 
verse. It was a day of great mercy to us 
Gentiles : the day on which we were called 
to become the people of the one true God. 
We were not seeking Him, not even wish- 
ing to be his people ; we were serving false 
gods^ and worshipping devils. Bat God^ 
who is rich in mercy, for His great love 
wherewith He loved us, when we were dead 
in trespasses and sins, called us to be fel- 
low-heirs, and partakers of his promise, in 
Christ. Then was fulfilled that prophecy 
in Hosea ii. 23, which the Apostle Paul 
speaks of in Romans ix. 25, 26, '^ I will call 
them my people which were not my people; 
and her beloved, which was not beloved. 
And it shall come to pass, that in the place 
where it was said of them. Ye are not my 
people; there shall they be called the chil- 
dren of the living God." The Gospel of 
Christ was not preached to the Gentiles, by 
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the Apostles^ till after our Lord eotered into 
bis glory. Then He sent down the Holy 
Gho&t to teach his disciples to speak with 
other tongues, that all the Gentiles might 
hear, each one in their own language, of the 
wonderful love of Grod. Three thousand of 
them were converted in one day; turned 
from idols to worship the true God ; and to 
believe on Christy whom He had sent to be 
the Saviour of the world. In some churches 
a few people meet together once a year, to 
show their thankfulness to God, and their 
sense of his great mercy in sending a hea-> 
venly messenger, even a Star^ to lead us, 
sinners of the Gentiles, to the feet of his 
beloved Son, almost as soon as He brought 
Him into the world. Such a day^ appointed 
for remembrance^ is a call to us to examine 
whether we have accepted this great salva- 
tion^ and believed on Christ to the saving of 
our souls. He ci^me to seek and to save 
that which was lost: but if we refuse to 
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obey his call^ we shall perish in our sins^ 
with heavier ^ilt and heavier punishments^ 
than if his gracious invitation had never 
come within our hearing. These days of 
remembrance are a great blessings if they 
lead us to look afresh upon the mercy of 
God in Jesus Christy and to devote ourselves 
more entirely in heart and life to his ser- 
vice ; helping us to make our calling and 
election sure^ by leading us to lay hold 
afresh of the hope set before us in the 
Gospel/ 

A short time after Miss Montagu had 
paid this visit to Mary^ a Missionary Meet- 
ing was held in the village. As it was an 
evening meetings Robert was able to attend. 
Cuthbert and Nelly too were there, but 
Mary could not leave her little boy. These 
meetings were held in the village every year, 
and Robert always took a great interest in 
them. On this occasion there was a cler- 
gyman present who stood up to speak, and 
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said^ ' I always think that at every Mission* 
ary meeting there may be some people who 
have never been present before^ and I like 
to speak to them,^ that they may understand 
what it is, for which we meet together.' 
Then the clergyman went on to say, " When 
Jesus Christ the Son oif 6od^ eame down 
from heaven, all the countries of the eartk 
lay in heathen darkness^ except the land of 
Israel. Otod had called Abraham two thou- 
sand years before, and had continued to hia 
posterity the knowledge of his name. All 
the other nations of the world were ignorant 
of God, worshipping idols, and some of 
them were even offering up their sons and 
their daughters to devils. '^But God so 
loved the world that he gave his only begot- 
ten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life* 
God sent not his Son into the world to con* 
demn the world, but that the world through 
him might be saved." John iii. 16, 17. 
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Jesas Christ came to reconcile both Jews 
and Gentiles ^' in one body by his cross^ 
preaching peace to those who were afar o£P, 
and to them which were nigh.^' Ephesians 
ii. 16, 17. 

'I doubt not that you have all read in the 
Testament about the wise men who came 
from the East, led by the star, to where the 
'^ Holy Child Jesus'' was with Mary his 
mother j and how they presented him gifts, 
" gold, and frankincense, and myrrh." Matt, 
ii. 11. .Those wise men were (jentiles from 
a heathen country. God, by his Spirit, had 
taught them to look for the coming of Jesus 
the King of the Jews, and then he sent a 
star to lead them to him. Thus one of the 
first events of the Redeemer's life on earth 
was the receiving of the Gentiles ; and the 
last words that he spoke to his disciples, 
before he ascended up into heaven, were a 
command that they should ^^ go and teach 
all nations, baptizing then^i in the name of 
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the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost," Matt, xxviii. 19, 20. We see from 
this that there is no respect of persons with 
Grod, — the soul of the poor dark heathen is 
as precious in his sight, as the soul of the 
most learned of men*. If we belong to 
Christ, we shall have the same mind that 
was in him. We too shall look towards the 
ignorant in love and pity. We shall stretch 
forth our hands to help them, that they may 
be saved as well as we. If you look into 
our blessed Lord's Prayer, John xvii. 24, 
you will find these words, " Father, I will 
that they also whom thou hast given me, be 
with me where I am/' It was this desire 
that brought Jesus the King of Glory down 
from his Father's kingdom. '^ He humbled 
himself even to the death upon the cross, 
for us miserable sinners, who lay in dark- 
ness and the shadow of death ; that he might 
make us the children of God, and exalt us 
to everlasting life." And if we really have 
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received of his Spirit^ we shall not be will- 
ing that any should perish ; but as Christ 
hath loved us^ so shall we love one another. 
If you observe the history of the apostles^ 
as written in the Acts, after that the Spirit of 
Christ was given to them^ you will find how 
they laboured that others might be made 
partakers in their hope. You can read, 
each one for yourselves, the history of what 
St. Paul endured, that he might preach 
among the Oentiles the unsearchable riches 
of Christ. 

^ Our country, like others, once lay in 
heathen darkness ; but blessed messengers 
brought the glad tidings of salvation, through 
Christ Jesus, to our land ; the light of truth 
spread over it ; and now every cottage may 
contain this world's best treasure — The 
word of God I But in other countries there 
are multitudes of men, women, and little 
children, who have never heard the name of 
Jesus, never seen the word of God, nor 
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been taught to look up to heaven and pray. 
While you are instructed in the way of life, 
they are walking on in darkness, not know- 
ing whither they are going, because the 
darkness hath blinded their eyes. But you 
know where they must be going, for you 
have read in the word of truth that ''the 
abominable, and murderers, and whoremon- 
gers, and sorcerers, and idolaters, and all 
liars, shall have their part in the lake that 
bumeth with fire and brimstone : " and such 
are they ! Oh ! when they hear of Jesus, 
and have grace from above to believe the 
record God has given us of his Son, you 
cannot think the sorrow and the joy that 
fill their hearts. Sorrow for all their sin, 
and joy for the hope of pardon. They will 
then walk miles that they may hear of Jesus; 
and many of them have given up all they 
once held dear, that they might win Christ. 
How beautiful, to the awakened heathen, are 
the feet of them that bring good tidings. 
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that publish peace, that tell them of a God 
delighting in mercy, who can be just and 
yet the justifier of those who believe 
in Jesus — Jesus the Saviour of sinners — 
Jesus, '' who died for their sins, and rose 
again for their justification ! " Many a good 
Missionary has been sent out by the help of 
the poor in England; and many a dark hea- 
then has been filled with joy and peace in 
believing, and entered the kingdom of hea* 
ven, through their love in denying them- 
selves, that they might send to him the 
knowledge of salvation through the blood 
and righteousness of Christ. We pray, — 
"Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done; 
and. Hallowed be Thy Name." If we are 
really in earnest, we shall do all that we can 
towards the fulfilment of our desire. What 
we really wish, we try to accomplish. But 
remember how needful prayer is in this great 
work. For while it is for us to use the 
means, the blessing is with Qod. You can- 
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not give your money for the heathen every 
day^ but you can think of them in yoar 
hearty when you pray that the kingdoms of 
our God and of his Christ may come^ and 
*^ his will be done on earthy as it is in hea- 
ven/' and he will fulfil the desire of them 
that seek him. Above all^ pray for a bless- 
ing on the means of grace^ to your own 
souls. Remember that it is written, '^ Many 
shall come from the East and West, and 
shall sit down with Abraham, and Isaac, and 
Jacob, in the kingdom of heaven. But 
the children of the kingdom," — that is those 
who were bom in christian privileges, and 
have not improved them, ''shall be cast out 
into outer darkness; there shall be weeping 
and gnashing of teeth." Pray therefore for 
the Holy Spirit, who alone is able to plant 
within the soul a saving fiaith in Christ. 
May you each one see the day when you 
shall stand before the Son of man, and 
many shall rise up to call you blessed I ' 
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When they reached their home^ Nelly 
said to Guthbert, ' They .were cutting words 
that were spoken to-night. ' Cuthbert 
thought they must have been^ by what he 
could see^ for he could not hear much. 
Then they both agreed to give what they 
could^ that the poor heathen might have 
the comfort of being instructed in the word 
of God. Every week from that time Nelly 
put one halfpenny on her high mantel- 
piece, and once a month she gave it to the 
minister's daughter, who often called upon 
her. However hard the times might be, 
Nelly always had her twopence safe laid up, 
and she always reached it down, and gave it 
with such a happy look, that it did you 
good to see her. That gracious Saviour 
who sat by the treasury, when the rich 
people were casting in their gold and silver, 
and saw the poor widow casting in her two 
mites, which make a farthing, took notice 
of that poor widow, and said, that she had 
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cast more into the offerings of God than all 
that the rich had given; for they had cast in 
of their abundance^ but she of her poverty 
had cast in all the living that she had. Nelly 
told no one^ except the minister's daughter^ 
about her missionary pence; therefore, it 
was some time before Mary heard of it ; 
but, when she did hear it, the tears came 
into her eyes for joy. 



CHAPTER Xir. 

Ash Wbdnbsdat. 

" And He was there in the wilderness forty days, 
tempted of Satan ; and was with the wild beasts ; and 
the angels ministered unto Him." — ^Mark i. 13. 

There was service in the village-church on 
Ash-Wednesday, and there were morning- 
prayers through the forty days of Lent. 
Mothers^ with their little children, and old 
people, who were past their work, attended 
this service: rich people also, and their 
servants, would come; for there were 
many, both rich and poor, in Mary's village, 
who loved the house of prayer. There was 
one old man whose work often lay in a 
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shed^ near the churchyard; he was a brick- 
layer's labourer ; as soon as this old man 
heard the bell toll in, he would rub the lime 
off his hands^ hasten in at the open door^ 
and take his place under the reading-desk. 
No face in the church looked more atten- 
tive or thoughtful than his. Then he 
would work an hour later in the evenings 
and sometimes longer^ to make up the time. 
His master^ and his fellow-labourers^ laughed 
at him, but he bore it quietly ; though he 
had naturally a very hasty temper. He 
knew why he loVed the house of prayer, and 
they could not turn him from it. Happy 
would it have been for them if they bad 
known the hidden blessing that the old man 
found there. But " the secret of the Lord 
is with them that fear Him, and He will 
shew them His covenant.'^ Psalm xxv. 14. 

The poor, as well as the rich, knew the 
reason why they met together, on these 
days, in the house of prayer. It was to 
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worship Him, whom men rejected. It was 
to show that they bore in remembrance our 
blessed Lord's long-suffering in the wilder- 
ness; that they thought upon the love 
which led the Son of God, who came from 
heaven, to wander forty days in a solitary 
way, hungry and thirsty, and where none 
but the wild beasts were near him. The 
birds had their nests there, and the foxes 
had their holes; but He, by whom the 
worlds were made, had not where to lay 
His head 1 And this was not the worst. 
When He was hungry, from want of food, 
the devil came to Him, tempting Him to 
sin against (jod His Father, in order to 
obtain bread; but He would not do it; and 
'' in that He himself hath suffered, being 
tempted, He is able to succour them that 
are tempted.*' " He suffered for us ; leav- 
ing us an example that we should tread in 
His steps." If Jesus, the Son of God, had 
not endured temptation and overcome evil, 
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not oue of as could have a hope of ever see- 
ing the kingdom of heaven I We have no 
righteousness in which to appear before 
6od^ for we have all " done the things we 
ought not to have done^ and left undone the 
things which we ought to have done;" and 
'^without holiness no man shall see*the 
Lord:*' therefore, our Redeemer not only 
made atonement for our sins by shedding 
His blood for them ; but He kept the per- 
fect law of God, and overcame the tempta- 
tions of the world, the flesh, and the devil 
— '^Wherefore He is able to save to the 
uttermost, all that come unto God by Him/' 
His blood cleanseth from all sin ; and His 
righteousness is a spotless robe, in which 
the worst of sinners, if He clothe them, miay 
" appear before the God of gods in Zion.'' 
Saul the blasphemer, the dying thief, and 
Mary Magdalene, out of whom went seven 
devils, all came to Jesus Christ ; He washed 
them from their sins in His most precious 
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bloody He covered them also with the robe 
of His righteousness, and now they stand 
before the throne of Gk)d and the Lamb. 
Every day there are those coming to Jesus 
who feel the burden of their sin, and He 
gives them rest. If ever we enter heaven/ 
it must be by the blood and righteousness 
of Christ ; and therefore it is, that we think 
so much about our blessed Redeemer's life 
on earth, and His temptation in the wilder- 
ness, as well as about His death ; because 
His life is our righteousness, and His death 
our atonement. 

Ash Wednesday is the first day of Lent. 
It is especially intended for the public con- 
fession of our sin, that we may confess and 
mourn for that which was the cause of our 
Lord's suffering in the wilderness, and 
death upon the cross. If we do not know 
what it is to mourn for sin in this life, we 
shall never know what it is to have God for 
our Comforter ; and there is a day of terror 
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coming, when none but God can comfort. 
The forty days of Lent are for a remem- 
brance of the same length of time passed by 
our gracious Saviour^ in that waste howling 
wilderness. These forty days end with Pas- 
sion Week^ during which week many of our 
churches are open daily for prayer^ because 
each day in that week is appointed for call- 
ing to mind the last scenes in the life of 
Jesus Christ our Lord. It is written in 
Isaiah Ixiv. 5^ " Thou meetest him that re- 
joicethj and worketh righteousness; those 
that remember Thee in Thy ways.'' Easter 
Sunday follows ; and no ohe^ I thinks will 
feel less of the gladness of that glorious 
morning for having continued^ in thought^ 
with their Redeemer through His tempta- 
tions. Luke xxii. 28. 

But there came an Ash Wednesday^ when 
Mary could not leave her home. Nearly 
seven years had passed away since her wed- 
ding-day, and two little girls were added to 
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her family ; but it was not this that would 
have kept her at home^ for her children 
were always taken to the house of God from 
their infancy. It was that her boy lay dan- 
gerously ill. He was now nearly five years 
oldy and already in the same Sunday-school^ 
in which his mother learnt the fear and love 
of God. He came to school with the other 
children^ repeating his text and hymn with 
them ; but he had still sat with his father 
during the service^ standing up upon the 
benchj by his side among the men, look- 
ing upon his little book as they did on 
theirs, and so quiet in his whole behaviour, 
that no one was disturbed by him. Robertas 
boy was a favourite with all, and perhaps 
there was danger of his becoming an idol to 
his parents. Early in the spring he took 
cold, inflammation settled in his chest, and 
no remedy gave relief. The doctor had done 
all he could, now he shook his head and 
said, — ' The child will be better off ! ' 
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Mary watched day and night, quite forget- 
ful of her own health ; but the poor little 
sufferer no where found ease, neither on his 
bed, nor in his mother's arms. Robert too, 
found little rest, he was back at his cottage 
many times in the day. The angel of death 
had come with a message from the King of 
kings, to call the happy spirit of the little 
child to heaven, and his parents* prayers 
and tears could not keep him here. Mary's 
friends felt much for her, but they- could 
not give life to her boy, nor keep back death 
one hour from her home. The child was 
too young to know that he was dying, 
but death is no enemy to those who are 
washed in the blood of the Lamb, whether 
they be young or old. — 

' 'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to His arms 1' 

One day the minister's daughter went 
down to the cottage, to enquire for the little 
boy. She lifted the latch gently, for she 
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knew that. sickness^ and perhaps death were 
within. Poor Mary stood pale and weeping 
by the bed^ looking upon her child for whom 
she could do nothing more. She had laid 
him down on his pillow^ and he was lying 
peacefully there> after his long suffering draw« 
ing his breath gently. He looked beautiful 
stilly for sickness had not wasted his little 
form^ and his cheeks were flushed with fever. 
Robert sat by the table^ the tears were in 
his eyes^ and he seemed unable to speak : 
one minute he came and looked on his boy ; 
then walked to the window^ as though he 
could not bear to see him die. It was a 
solemn scene — the weeping parents, and the 
little child laid on his low bed just waiting 
to depart and be with Christ, which is far 
better. The happy spirit soon left the suf- 
fering body, and entered the kingdom of 
heaven, through that gracious Redeemer 
who had loved it, and wafthed it from its 
nature's sin in His precious blood. The 
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dear child's earthly remains were laid in the 
grave by his tender parents^ with many tears^ 
but in sure and certain hope of a joyful re- 
surrection,, through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
" who died for us, that whether we wake or 
sleep we should live together with him/' 
1 Thess. V. 10. 

The Sunday after, Mary again took her 
seat by the white font ; her heart was full 
with thoughts of the day when she stood 
there, bringing her child to its Saviour; 
and now she felt that the Redeemer had 
indeed taken him in his arms, and carried 
him to his own kingdom in heaven. The 
hymn given out before the service was — 

' See IsraeFs gentle shepherd stendB 
With all engaging charms ; 
Hark how He calls the tender lambs. 
And folds them in His arms.' 

Robert had stood up in his place, but when 
he heard the words, he sat down to hide his 
tears. The hymn had been chosen that all 
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the congregation might be reminded of the 
dear child who had been among them from 
his birth^ and was now beholding the face 
of his Father in heaven. When on earth he 
was too young in understandings to worship 
God in spirit ; but now that he had passed 
from earth to heaven^ his worship was far 
holier^ and brighter in knowledge and love^ 
than that of the oldest and wisest he had 
left below. Mary thought of her child be- 
fore the throne ; serving God day and night 
in his temple. It was the first time that 
she had ever been able to think of one of her 
children as serving God ; their years being 
too few for His service on earth ; but in hea* 
ven^ the veil which hides the glory of (rod 
from the sight of little children in their in- 
fancy^ is taken away ; and they beholding 
with open face^ are changed into the same 
image, from glory to glory, even as by the 
Spirit of God. H Cor. iii. 18. It is true 
that it was out of the sight of Mary's bodily 
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eyes^ but it was Dot out of sight of the eye 
of her faith. She knew that the temple of 
God in heaven was far better than the earthly 
sanctuary ; and when she thought of David's 
words about his infant son^ *' I shall go to 
him I ^' she felt that she would not> even if 
she could, bring her boy back again to her. 
When they left the church, and walked 
through the church-yard, poor Mary felt for 
a moment as if her feet would hardly bear 
her past the little new-made grave; but 
again she thought how her child was with 
Jesus in Paradise ; she lifted her heart from 
earth to heaven, and then her steps were 
strengthened, and she was comforted. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



Good Friday. 



" Ye are they that have continued with me in my 
temptations.**— Luke xxii. 28. 

Christmas-day and Oood Friday were 
kept as holy-days in Robert's family.— The 
one being set apart for the remembrance of 
our Bedeemer's coming into the world to 
save sinners^ — the other bringing before our 
minds the suflFerings by which he finished 
man's salvation^ — " His agony and bloody 
sweaty his cross and passion^ his precious 
death and burial/' Good Friday followed 
not many days after Robert and Mary had 
laid within the grave all that was mortal of 
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their child^ — to sleep^ till the Saviour shall 
come and awake him out of sleep. Death and 
the grave therefore were very present to their 
thoughts. Good Friday did not make them 
more sad with its affecting memories. No ! 
the death of the Lord Jesus gives new life 
and peace^ to all who look upon it in faith 
and love. '^ He hath given me ease by his 
pain^ and life by his death ! " Jesus by 
his death and burial took the sting from 
death ; and the gloom from the grave^ to 
all who believe in him. Those who follow 
Christ in life, are not afraid to walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death with him ; 
he knows the way^ for he has trod the path 
before^ and his people trust themselves to 
his keeping. They can say with St. Paul^ 
" I know whom I have believed, and am 
persuaded that he is able to keep that which 
I have committed to him.'' 2 Tim. i. 12. 
Many of his people have also given those 
they loved most into his arms ; being will- 
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ing^ though in grief, to part with them ; 
knowing that it was far better to depart and 
be with Christ/^ Philippians i. 23. 

On the Thursday before Good Friday, 
Mary put all in order in her house, as if it 
had been the last day of the week. She 
promised her little girl, the eldest of the 
two now left her, that she should sit up 
that evening, and hear her father read about 
the death of Jesus, the Son of God. The 
child was too young to understand much of 
what she beard, but some holy truths were 
already imprest upon her infant mind. She 
knew that the Bible was a sacred book, and 
that her father and mother loved it ; she 
knew the blessed name of Jesus, and could 
answer many simple questions about her 
God and Saviour, which she had learned 
from her mother's lips. Robert was home 
early this Thursday evening, and instead of 
going into his garden after tea, as usual, he 
reached down the large Bible^ and taking 
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the child upon his knee^ he read aloud with 
Mary^ the wonderful history of all that 
passed upon the night before the crucifixion 
of our Lord. Luke xxii^ xxiii. His little 
girl at first looked up and listened^ but soon 
she fell asleep upon her father's arm. When 
he had finished^ he closed the book^ then 
kissed his child^ and giving her to her 
mother went to prepare his things as he 
usually did on Saturday. Mary put the 
little sleeper to bed, then washed up her 
tea-things^ and attended to other household 
duties ; but the thoughts of what they had 
been reading dwelt upon her mind and 
Robert's. They did not say much^ but they 
watched in thought with Jesus. They went 
that night to their rest thinking of our 
Redeemer having been caUed to drink alone 
the cup of the wrath of 6od^ for our sins ; 
and when they woke in the morning they 
thought again of Jesus in the judgment- 
hall^ crowned with thorns^ mocked^ spitted 
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upon^ and reviled. " He was wounded for 
our iniquities, he was bruised for our trans- 
gressions^ the chastisement of our peace 
was upon him, and with his stripes we are 
healed.^^ *^ He was oppressed and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; He 
is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and 
as a sheep before his shearers is dumb, so 
he openeth not his mouth.'^ Isaiah liii. 5 — 7. 
Good Friday was a Sabbath-day in Ro- 
bert's cottage ; and the peace of entire sub- 
mission came to his soul, as he thought 
upon the Son of God, who tasted death that 
he might be able to open the gate of heaven 
to the little child, whom it had pleased Him 
so lately to call to enter in. Before break- 
fast he went up to the Hall, then prepared 
for church; and when the bells rang the 
last chime, he lifted his youngest child in 
his arms, and taking the hand of the othen 
.set out for the house of God. Mary fol- 
lowed, her little companicm no longer held 
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ber hand^ as he used to do when not absent 
at the school ; but she thought of heaven, 
where, through the love of his crucified Re- 
deemer, he now beheld the face of God his 
Father, and she did not wish him back 
again^ to tread the wilderness of this world 
by her side, 

Mary had never before felt so much 
about Good Friday as she did now. She 
could not help thinking again and again — 
' If the Saviour had not died, my child 
could never have entered heaven 1^ This is 
the blessing of grief, when it leads us to 
think more of Jesus. Mary too had just 
seen what death was, and felt the pang it 
caused, and this gave her a deeper sense of 
the wonderful love of God in giving his 
only Son to suffer and to die for sinners. 
She now seemed to understand something 
more of the meaning of those words in St. 
John iii. 16 : ^' God so loved the world, 
that he gave his only-begotten Son, that 
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whosoever believeth in him^ should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." Then 
Mary also thought — * One day I must die, 
even as my boy has died ; and if it were not 
for the death of Jesus, oh where would be 
my hope ! ' Reader ! Is the death of the 
Son of God your dbmfort, your hope ? or 
are you a stranger to that Redeemer, who 
died for his people^s sins, and rose again 
for their justification ? Take heed that you 
do not let the accepted time pass by, lest 
the things that belong unto your peace, be 
for ever hid from your eyes ! 

It is a wonderinl thing on Good Friday 
to listen to the whole service. The Psalms, 
the Lessons and the Hymns, the Gospel, 
the Epistle and the Sermon, all telling of 
the sufferings and the death of Him '' who 
did no sin, neither was guile found in his 
mouth. Who when he was reviled, reviled 
not again ; when he suffered, he threatened 
not; but committed himself to Him who 
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judgeth righteously. Who his own self^ 
bare our sios in his own body on the tree^ 
that we being dead to sin^ should live unto 
righteousness^ by whose stripes his people 
are healed.'' 1 Peter ii. 22—24. 

♦* Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor let His saints^forget." 

There was no service in the evening, 
therefore Robert and Mary spent it in their 
own home. They read and thought of our 
blessed Lord^ laid at rest from all his suf- 
ferings in the quiet grave. His enemies 
had done their worst ; they had sealed those 
gracious lips in death, which " spake as 
never man spake/' those hands that were 
raised to bless, lay cold and without power; 
nor was it now of any use for the sick or 
dying to listen for the sound of his blessed 
feet, coming to bring them healing and life, 
for they had been nailed to the cross. " His 
life was taken from the earth I '' But the 
Lord Jesus had finished the work that his 
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Father had given him to do. ' He had glo- 
rified God on the earth. He had made (by 
his death upon the cross) a full, perfect^ and 
sufficient sacrifice^ oblation^ and satisfaction^ 
for the sins of the whole world ; and he had 
brought in everlasting righteousness. The 
grave of Jesus^ is the gate of life to every 
sinner who looks in faith to Him. " When 
thou hadst overcome the sharpness of deaths 
thou didst open the kingdom of heaven to 
all believers.^' 

Robert and Mary found that the thought 
of their buried Saviour^ changed the look 
of the grave to them» They felt now that 
they had only laid their child where Christ 
had been before ; and for themselves they 
felt that the fear of death was taken away^ 
because they saw that the grave could have 
no victory over those who were united in 
faith to Jesus Christ. On the Saturday^ 
Robert was at his work as usual^ and Mary 
was again busy with hers, but they both 
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found Opportunity to go up to the House of 
Prayer^ to worship that Redeemer who was 
laid so low for them. 

There had been daily prayer in the church 
through Passion Week, and this was con- 
tinued through Easter Monday and Tuesday. 
The Squire^s family always went; and such 
of the servants^ as could be spared, were 
allowed to attend. There were others also 
in the village who did not think it too much 
to give one hour daily, during that week of 
remembrance, in a public service of prayer 
and praise to Him, who spent three-and- 
thirty years in working out salvation for 
them. Those who most abound in thanks- 
giving and prayer, will receive most of the 
grace which is in Christ Jesus. It is only 
a few of our churches that are opened on 
these occasions ; but when the opportunity 
is given to us, surely it is sad to neglect it^ 
and to seem to say by our-^bsence that we 
have no interest in it ! Jesus wrought out 
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our salvation at great and agonizing cost; 
and we cannot be too thankful for^ or anxi- 
ous to improve, every opportunity for shew- 
ing our deep sense of this, and our desire 
to seek, by every means, the strengthening 
of our interest in it. 

Not far from Mary's cottage, a little lower 
down the road, there stood a farm-house. 
It was a nice cheerful place» The cows fed 
in the pleasant pastures in front, and the 
farm-yard was full of live stock. The day 
began very early in the farm ; the mistress 
would be up between four and five o'clock^ 
busy in her dairy; while her daughters 
milked the cows, and fed the poultry. The 
bouse was kept as clean as it was possible 
for a place to be, and the household were 
never idle. The minister's family often 
called, and the farmer's wife and daughters 
were always glad to see them : but when 
they talked to them of heavenly things, 
then these industrious people were always 
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silent^ for they had not learnt to ^^ seek first 
the kingdom of Gt>d and his righteousness/' 
The farmer's wife had a friend who often 
felt very sad to see her labouring only for 
the bread that perisheth^ and not seeking 
that bread which endureth unto everlasting 
life. This friend sometimes spoke to her 
about the state of her soul^ and the need of 
a Saviour^ but she did not seem to under«* 
stand ; she had been very good to the poor, 
and had led an honest upright ,life^ and 
though she did not speak of these things, 
yet it was plain she did not feel the burden 
of sin, or her need of a Saviour. After 
some years she was taken iU^ and laid by 
from all her active work; she suffered a 
good deal, and her illness was very long ; 
she was constantly visited by her minister, 
and her friend also went to see her : she 
liked to be read to, but still she never 
seemed to feel her sinfulness : her soul 
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seemed to be asleep^ and none but the Holy 
Spirit could awaken it. 

One day her friend went^ and found her 
very ill^ too weak to bear much^ and it could 
be plainly seen that she had not long to 
live. You can think how anxious her friend 
felt! Once more she opened the Testa- 
ment^ and sitting down close by her^ she 
read two short verses to her. You will find 
them in Matthew viii. 2, 3 — ** And behold 
there came a leper to Jesus^ and worshipped 
him ; saying. Lord, if Thou wilt. Thou canst 
make me clean. And Jesus put forth His 
hand, and touched him, saying, I will ; be 
thou clean, and immediately his leprosy 
was cleansed.'^ Then she said to her, ^ Our 
souls are sick unto death with the leprosy 
of sin, and we can never enter heaven ex- 
eept we be cleansed from it. None but 
Jesus can make us dean. He can ; for He 
shed His blood to wash us from our sins. 
If we go to Him, as this poor leper did; and 
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pray that He would make us clean, He will 
say to us^ as He did to bim, '' I will; be 
thou clean /' and immediately our sin will 
be put away/ The farmer's wife tbeu 
clasped her hands together^ and prayed 
most earnestly^ again and again, ^' Lord^ if 
Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean !'' 
Her friend felt it very much^ for she had 
never seen her really in earnest before. 
She knelt down by her side, and prayed 
with her that blessed prayer of David's, the 
fifty-first Psalm, and all the while the far* 
mer's wife still prayed with her as earnestly 
as before. It seemed to have pleased God, 
by His Holy Spirit, to shew her both her 
«in, and her Saviour. Her minister went a 
few days afterwards, and was much com- 
forted by her great anxiety of mind. Her 
friend saw her once more, a short time be* 
fore she died ; she was very weak, but she 
gave her her hand, and said, ^ Oh, I am 
always praying that prayer, and ^aying^ 
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'^ Lord^ if Thou wilt^ Thou canst make me 
clean!'' And as she left her^ she heard 
her still saying, '' Lord^ if Thou wilt, Thou 
canst make me clean !" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Easter Day. 
" The Lord is risen." — Luke xxiv. 34. 

After that our blessed Lord, by wicked 
hands^ had been crucified and slain ; His 
sacred body was taken down from the cross^ 
by Joseph of Arimathea^ and laid by him in 
his own new tomb^ which was hewn out of a 
rock. The unbelieving Jews rolled a great 
stone to the door of the sepulchre^ sealing 
it with the Governor's seal, and setting a 
strong guard of soldiers to watch ; for they 
said^ ^^ Lest his disciples come by nighty 
and steal him away, and say, He is risen 
from the dead !'' But our Lord had said. 
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that He would rise again on the third day, 
and heaven and earth may sooner pass away 
than His word be broken. On the night of 
Saturday, all was quiet within the tomb 
where the Lord was laid*; but the dark 
hours wore away, and the light of the third 
morning began to dawn : then suddenly the 
Redeemer rose ! " Behold there was a great 
earthquake ; for the angel of the Lord de- 
scended from heaven^ and came and rolled 
back the stone from the door, and sat upon 
it. His countenance was like lightning, 
and his raiment white as snow. And for 
fear of him the keepers did shake, and be* 
came as dead men.'' Matt, xxviii. 2—4. 

The holy angels had filled the air with 
their song of praise, when the blessed Sa- 
viour came into our world. They had 
watched Him in the stable, sleeping in the 
manger. They had seen Him alone in the 
wilderness, and borne Him up in their hands. 
Jest at any time He should dash His foot 
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against a stone; and when His temptation 
was ended^ they ministered unto Him. An 
angel was sent to strengthen our Lord in 
his agony in the garden ; and when Judas 
and his widked followers took the Redeemer^ 
on that awful night, more than twelve le- 
gions of angels would, in one moment, have 
come around their king, but He would not 
suffer them, that " the scripture might be 
fulfilled.'^ What joy must now have been 
in heaven, among the angels of God, when 
Christ, the King of Glory, arose from the 
dead I A . mighty angel comes down to 
wait upon the Son of God, rolling away the 
stone, and sitting upon it. The fierce sol- 
diers are terrified, and become as dead men, 
but he comforts the women, who come 
seeking their crucified Lord; for the holy 
angels do the commandments of Jesus^ 
hearkening unto the vok» of His word; 
and He has said, " Comfort ye, comfort ye 
my people :'' and again, it is written in His 
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word, ^^ Let the heart of them rejoice that 
seek the Lord/' Oh, let us pray that we 
may now, by the Holy Spirit, enter into the 
followship of our Lord's sufferings, being 
made conformable unto His death, that we 
may also know the power of His resurrec- 
tion 1 

Robert and Mary had been thinking 
upon the death and burial of our Lord; 
and, therefore, they were sure to feel the 
gladness of the Easter morning when it 
came. Every Sunday is a call to the re- 
membrance of the resurrection of our Lord, 
which took place on that day of the week ; 
but, once a year, on Easter Sunday, it is 
especially brought before us, for our prayer- 
ful and thankful remembrance. Mary 
awoke, and saw the morning light, and 
thought how the Lord had arisen after His 
'^ precious death and burial ;*' and it was 
joy to know that He sat upon the- right 
hand of God, and that death could have no 
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more dominion over him. Robert^ too^ 
looked cheerful again ; the sorrow that had 
been on his countenance seemed chased 
away by the gladness of that holy day* 

The minister took for his text, ^' If ye 
then be risen with Christ, seek those things 
which are above, where Christ sitteth on 
the right hand of God. Set your affections 
on things above, not on things on the 
earth/' Col. iii. 1, 2. He said that it was 
only ^^by a death unto sin, and a new birth 
unto righteousness,^' wrought by the Spirit 
in our hearts, that any could become par- 
takers in the joyful resurrection of Christ. 
That Christ died for our sins, and we must 
die to them, — cease to love and practise 
them, or the death of Christ would profit 
us nothing. Christ was raised from the 
dead by the glory of God the Father : even 
so we, if we have fellowship with Him, 
must walk in newness of life. If by the 
grace of God we had indeed known " this 
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death unto sin^ and a new birth unto right- 
eousness^'' then we must prove that it was 
so by ^^ our affections being set on things 
above^ not on things on the earth ; for where 
our treasure is^ there our hearts will be 
also/' If our thoughts and words are taken 
up with the things of this passing world 
alone^ then we shew that we haye not risen 
with Christ, that we have no treasure in 
heaven. Except we pass through this new 
birth^ we can never see the kingdom of God. 
John iii. 3, 5, 6. Therefore we must pray 
for the Holy Spirit, that we may be born 
again^ and made the children of God by 
faith in Christ Jesus ; and we must be dili- 
gent in the use of all the means of grace, 
for if we neglect these, we shall " die with- 
out instruction, and in the greatness of our 
foUy we shall go astray .'' ^^But he that 
hearkeneth unto counsel shall dwell safely, 
and shall be quiet from fear of evil.'' 
When Mary left the Church, she stood 
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for a moment by the grave of her child* 
She thought^ as she looked upon the little 
mound at her feet^ of the day that so surely 
would come^ '^ when the trumpet shall 
sound, and the dead shall be raised/' when 
that little grave should open, and her child 
should arise glorious and holy, to stand be- 
fore the Son of Man, — to die no more, but 
to be as the angels of God in heaven. And 
as she walked home, she thought how safe 
her boy was with Jesus ; and she could only 
pray for the two that were left, that the 
same Almighty Saviour who had taken him to 
heaven, would keep them while on earth, and 
prepare them for the same blessed kingdom. 
Then as Mary saw all nature beginning to 
live again, in the sweet spring-time— the 
budding trees, the green com above the 
ground, the little flowers raising their heads^ 
while the birds were singing all around; — 
she thought how joyful that day would be^ 
when all those holy people who had been 
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laid, year after year in their graves, with 

many tears, should every one arise to live 

for ever; when there should be no more 

sin or sorrow in the new earth, but joy and 

gladness heard therein, thanksgiving and 

the voice of melody, and when she would 

see her child again, and dwell with him in 

the presence of God her Father for ever. 

And the feeling of her heart was, ^' My soul 

doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit re-> 

joiceth in God my Saviour I ^* 

Robert was on before with his youngest 

girl in his arms. Little Mary the eldest 

was following with her mother. As Robert 

walked along the road, he passed the door 

of a very poor and ignorant old woman, an 

aged widow. He had not seen her at Church, 

and thinking she might be ill, he turned 

back, and lifting the latch of her door, looked 

in. There sat the poor thin old woman, 

with her elbows resting on her knees, and 

her head upon her hands. AH the fire was 

s 
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out on the hearth^ but she was stooping 
over the dead cinders. ' How are you to- 
day, neighbour ? * asked Robert^ kindly. 
' Oh l^m very ill, very ill indeed ! ' and so 
in truth the old woman looked. She went 
on to say, ' I have just got up from my 
bed, for I lay shaking there with the chills 
from the fever, and now the fire has all 
burnt out, and I .have nothing to take.' 
Robert had stepped into the house, and had 
sat down on a low wooden chair opposite to. 
her. When she had left off speaking, he 
enquired how long she had been ill, and she 
told him that for many weeks she had 
scarcely left her bed. Then Robert asked^ 
' Where are your sons ? ' She replied, ' I 
don't know. They went out early this morn- 
ing, for it is not much that I can do for 
them now, to keep them at home.' Robert 
looked to the little bedstead which was un- 
covered, the poor woman having just left it. 
There was nothing on it but a few old rags 
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and a hard coal-sack, with a thin covering 
ov^r all. ^ Do yoa lie warm at night ? ' 
Robert asked. The poor old woman shook 
her head^ saying, ' I hfive had nothing but 
that coal-sack, and those old rags^ all the 
winter. I had a blanket, a good new blanket, 
that was giyen me the year before, by the 
Squire's lady, but when my biggest boy lay 
ill in the autumn, I put it over him, and 
my two sons have slept with it all the win- 
ter, for though he that was ill did get well, 
I did nt like to take it from them.' Now 
these sons were strong men, and their mo- 
ther weak and old. What must the end of 
such children be I 

Robert then asked the poor old woman, 
whether she had anything to eat, for he 
said, ^By this it must be dinner-time I ' 
But she answered, ' I have nothing except 
a hard bit of bread, and I cannot find the 
appetite for that. I have been thinking, as 
I sat here, if I could but have a hot potatoe, 
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how glad I should be ! I have such a fancy 
for one, for I think I could eat it/ ' You 
shall soon have that/ said Robert ; ^ I will 
bring it to you myself/ So saying, he rose 
from his seat, and lifting up his little girl, 
he set off with a strong quick step for home. 
The fire was blazing bright when he entered 
his cheerful cottage, and the tea-pot was on 
the table ready for the water when it boiled; 
for Mary never staid away from Church to 
cook a Sunday dinner, nor would Robert 
have her do so for the best dinner in the 
parish. They knew the worth of the bless- 
ing of that God who has said ; " In all 
places where I record my Name, I will come 
unto thee, and I will bless thee.'^ Exodus 
XX. 24. But when Mary heard Robert's 
account, she was quite as ready to cook some 
potatoes as he was to have her do so. 
Before it was time to start for the afternoon 
service the potatoes were ready. Mary put 
Bome butter to them, and a little salt, cover- 
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ing the plate over with another hot plate^ 
aad then wrapped it all up in a handker- 
chief. Robert still had an arm for his little 
girl^ and taking the plates in his other hand 
he set off firsts to leave them on his way to 
Church. There sat the poor old woman 
faint and cold; but she. was rejoiced at the 
sight of her nice hot dinner ; and when 
Robert returned from the service her sona 
were home^ and they had made up a cheerf 
ful fire of wood. 

Robert charged Mary to tell the minister's 
daughter about the blanket. So the next 
morning Mary went up to the Rectory^ for 
she saidy ' she should not be able to rest^ 
till she had done what she could/ The 
minister's daughter was glad that Mary had 
named it to her at once ; she mentioned it 
to a kind lady who lived in the parish, and 
who directly sent to the shop for a warm 
blanket, which she had well aired, and taken 
to the poor old woman. You can think 
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what a comfort she found it. Her cruel 
sons still slept under their mother's cover- 
ing. God provided for her another ; but this 
did not lessen their sin. 

That Easter evening Robert said to Mary, 
* I have had those words in my mind all 
day, where it speaks of heaven, and says, — 
^' They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more, neither shall the sim light on 
them, nor any heat ; but the Lamb which is 
in the midst of the throne, shall feed them^ 
and lead them to living fountains of water^ 
and God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes.' " (Rev. vii. 16, 17.) When 
Robert said the words the tears came at 
once into Mary's eyes, for she knew that he 
was thinking of their boy, — how safe he 
was from this world's suffering, as well as 
its sin, for ever in heaven f 



CHAPTER XV. 



Ascension Day. 

** And He led them out as far as to Bethany, and 
He lifted up His hands and blessed them. And it came 
to pass that while He blessed thern^ He was parted 
from them, and carried up into heaven." — Luke xxiv. 
50, 61. 

After our blessed Lord^s resurrection from 
the dead^ He spent forty days on earthy and 
then He ascended up to heaVeUy from 
whence He had come down ; according to 
His own words^ which He had spoken be- 
fore He suffered^ *'I came forth from the 
Father^ and am come into the world ; again 
I leave the world, and go unto the Father/' 
John xvi. 28» We have seen how Christ- 
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mas Day is set apart for the especial re- 
membrance of our Bedeemer's birth ; the 
Epiphany^ of his manifestation to the Gen- 
tiles ; the forty days of Lent, kept for a 
remembrance of our Lord's long-suffering 
and temptation in the wilderness ; Passion 
week, marking the last scenes of his life be- 
fore He suffered death ; Grood Friday^ His 
crucifixion, and the day following. His lying 
in the grave. Then, Easter Sunday, cele- 
brates His glorious resurrection; Easter 
Monday and Tuesday, his showing Himself 
to his disciples; and, last of all^ we are 
called to meet together in remembrance of 
his ascension to heaven, who, ''when He 
had by himself purged our sins, sat down 
on the right hand of the Majesty on high/' 
(Heb. i. 8.) These public services are inten- 
ded not only for the offering of praise and 
prayer to 6od^ but also to be a witness to 
his people's faith and love in their Redeem- 
er's life and death ; to be a witness of this 
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to an ungrateful and forgetful worlds a 
world that doe& not like to retain God in 
their thoughts. 

When Mary was youngs she never liked 
to think much about the ascension of our 
Lord to Heaven. His going away from 
earth seemed a sorrowful thing to her. But 
the year before she left the Squire's family^ 
she was one morning engaged about some 
service for one of the young ladies who was 
ill^ when Miss Montagu came into the 
room^ with her things on for a walk. The 
younger lady asked where she was going. 
Miss Montagu replied, ^ To Church ; it is 
the service for Ascension day.' Her sister 
said, 'I always feel sad, when I think 
about our Saviour's going back to heaven. 
It was for such a long time.' Mary felt 
glad when she heard the young lady say 
just what she thought, and she wondered 
what Miss Montagu would answer. Miss 
Montagu replied, ' I always feel so happy 
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on that day^ thinking of the joy in heaven^ 
when its gates were opened to receive back 
again the Son of 6od^ a conqueror over all 
his Father's^ and his people's enemies. And 
ihen^ you know, he went back in our na- 
ture ; he passed through the gates into the 
city^ that they might be for ever open to all 
who follow him on earth. He went to prer 
pare a place for us ; and if he is gone to 
prepare a place for us^ he will come again^ 
and receive us unto Himself, that where He 
is there we may be also.'^ These words fell 
upon Mary's heart, and from that time she 
loved the thought of our Lord's ascension 
into heaven. The young ladies were not 
thinking about her ; they did not know the 
thoughts of her mind : she was in the room^ 
because engaged about her work ; but^ when 
our hearts are ready to receive the good seed 
of the kingdom^ it will often be sown in 
them^ when perhaps we did not expect it. 
^^ The meek will He guide in judgment^ and 
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the meek will He teach His way." Psalm 
XXV. 9. 

Mary always said^ that when she wanted 
to go to the town to make her purchases^ 
she found it easy to order her work^ so as 
to be able to do so ; and she thought it 
would trouble her upon her dying day, if 
she had always been able to manage her 
work for this world's advantage^ and yet 
could not do the same when she was called 
to go up to the house of God. She knew 
that God looks from heaven upon the child- 
ren of men, that " He observeth all their 
paths.'^ Job xiii. 27. Can he think we show 
our love to Him, when we will not take the 
same pains to meet Him, and obtain His 
blessing, which we do in order to gain some 
worldly comfort, which worldly comfort 
must soon pass away and be forgotten, 
whereas the blessing of God maketh those 
who seek it rich for ever ? Mary went with 
joy to the house of God ; it was no weari- 
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ness to her^ for Gk)d was her Father^ and 
the most high God her Redeemer. 

The beautiful Collect for Ascension-day 
teaches us^ like a sermon, how to improve 
our remembrance of the event. '^Grant, 
we beseech thee, Almighty God, that like as 
we do believe thy only-begotten Son our 
Lord Jesus Christ to have ascended into 
the heavens; so we may also in heart and 
mind thither ascend, and with him continu- 
ally dwell, who liveth and reigneth with 
thee and the Holy Ghost, one God, world 
without end/^ When Mary heard the words 
of the service, she felt that it was happiness 
to think of Jesus Christ in heaven, with his 
Father^s glory round him, and where all 
love and serve him. She knew how often 
her heart was sad and heavy here, because 
of her own sinfulness, and because of the 
evil that she saw and heard in this wicked 
world. She thought of our Lord on earth - 
how, ' on every side. He heard the slander 
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of many^ while they conspired to take away 
His life :* when the lips He made were open 
to speak against Him, and to break his 
Father's law ; and when, because of the sin 
of the worlds his soul was exceeding sor- 
rowful, even unto death. Then Mary 
thought of heaven^ where thousand thou- 
sands minister unto Him^ and ten thousand 
times ten thousand stand before Him ; 
where apostles, prophets, martyrs, and all 
the glorious company of heaven, praise their 
Lord. She thought of her holy happy 
child, of her dear mistress, and Elspie, — 
how they rendered a perfect .service* to Christ 
the King of Glory. And she remembered 
that, " to them who look for him, He will 
appear the second time, without sin^ unto 
salvation.'^ *'Them also that sleep in Jesus, 
God will bring with him. And so shall we 
ever be with the Lord.^^ These are thoughts 
which help us to set our affections on things 
above, which strengthen us to walk by 
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faith and not by sight, preparing us for the 
glorious appearing of the great God and our 
Saviour, Jesus Christ. 

There was one old woman at church on 
this Ascension-day, under very different 
circumstances to what she had ever been 
there under before. Poor widow Blake. She 
was well known in the village : she lived in 
the same road in which the aged widow 
dwelt, who was mentioned in the last chap- 
ter; and, I write of her here, because her 
history is, in some respects, a happy con- 
trast to that of the other poor old widow. 
You will soon see in what respect I mean. 
Widow Blake was aged in years, and very 
weak in health. She lived with another 
poor woman, and all the furniture she 
had consisted of the bed she slept upon, an 
old chest of drawers, two wooden chairs, 
and a little round table. She was a woman 
of very few words, but pleasant in her be- 
haviour to all ; and contented, though very 
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sad. Sometimes she smiled^ but it was not 
often ; and when I tell you her history, you 
will not wonder that she was sorrowful. 
She had two children when her husband 
died; the daughter married^ and the son 
enlisted as a soldier^ and went abroad. It 
might have been expected^ that the daugh- 
ter would have proved a comfort to her 
mother^ but this was not the case. I never 
heard any complaint from the poor old 
woman^ but the neighbours have told me, 
that she was obliged, when she went out, to 
lock up her loaf, or her imnatural child 
would have taken, at least, a part of it for 
herself^ if she had come and found her ab- 
sent, though her mother had barely enough 
to support her^ having only the parish allow- 
ance, and her room rent free, but not being 
able to earn anything. Widow Blake could 
not read, but she went to the house of God, 
where she heard His word ; and she was 
very thankful to listen, if any one would 

T g 
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read to her in her room. She had one friend 
in the village^ and this was the minister's 
daughter; she loved the aged widow^ and 
would often step in to see her ; she would 
sit with her when able, and read or talk to 
her. At last the minister's daughter left the 
place for many months. When she came 
back again^ it was the warm bright summer 
time^ and everything looked beautiful. The 
days were long, and the hay was ready to 
be cut. All nature seemed to speak the 
Creator's praise. One evening, soon after 
her return to the village, while sitting at 
tea, she said, ' I must go and see poor 
widow Blake.' Then the minister*s lady 
smiled, and said, ' You will not find her 
where you left her !' ' Where is she 
gone?* asked her friend. The minister's 
lady replied, ' I will tell you. A little time 
ago her son came home from abroad, quite 
unexpectedly. He had married there, and 
his wife being dead, he brought home his 
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children with him, two little girls. He had 
been raised in consequence of hi^ good con- 
duct^ and with his wife's property had now 
an income of two hundred pounds a year. 
The first thing he did was to come and in* 
quire for his mother. He took her out of her 
poorly-furnished room^ hired the lodgings 
at the Park cottage^ and there he has put her 
and the children. She has e very comfort 
there and all provided without her thought 
or care.* The minister's daughter was glad 
indeed to hear this good news, and the next 
morning she set off to the new house^ Poor 
widow Blake was most happy at the sight of 
her friend. She looked very nice in her com- 
fortable clothing. She had on « brown 
gown^ with a little red shawl outside 
pinned over in fronts and a white lace cap, 
with a single border. Her little grand- 
children too were there^ but she did not 
say a word about them, or her change of 
circumstances ; she only said to her friend, 

T 3 
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' I thought I should never have lived to sec 
you again !^ 

Perhaps you wonder that she should 
have seemed to think more about her friend 
than about her good fortune ; but her friend 
had loved her when she was poor and de- 
solate^ and the love of a faithful friend 
is of more value than silver or gold. It was 
not for her gifts that widow Blake had 
loved the minister's daughter ; she had but 
very seldom received anything from her, 
there being many poor in the place who 
were in great want. I believe^ the reason 
why she loved her was, because she told her 
about better things than any this world can 
give. She told her about that dear Re- 
deemer, who, *' though He was rich, yet for 
our sakes became poor, that we through 
His poverty might be made rich /' and, I 
hope, that widow Blake had learnt to set her 
affections on things above, not on things on 
the earth ; so that when riches increased^ 
dhc did not set her heart upon them, but 
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still desired a better country^ even a hea- 
venly. Bat^ what a happiness for her son 
it was^ to be able to make his aged mother 
so comfortable ! She had no more sa£fering 
from cold or hunger ; all her wants were 
well supplied^ and this was through her son! 
I dare say she often sat by the fire in her 
arm-chair^ warm and comfortable^ thinking 
of the day when he first came in^ and sur- 
prised her ; and then how he led her out of 
her poor room^ to the nice place he had 
provided ; and the nice clothing he bought 
for her ; and the good food which every day 
was prepared at his cost. The God of heaven 
and earth has said^ ^' Honour thy father and 
mother, that thy days may be long in the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth thee." 
That dutiful son is sure to find that his 
mother's blessing falls not in vain upon 
him. God will falfil it, by granting him 
temporal mercies; or, what is far better, 
heavenly grace, if he has the heart to desire 
it, and that will make him rich to all eternity. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



Whit Sunday. 



** And behold, I send the promise of my Father upon 

you." — Luke xxiv. 49. 

When our blessed Lord talked with His 
disciples about leaving them^ He always 
gave them promises to comfort them. One 
of these promises was that He would not 
leave them comfortless, but that ^' He would 
send his Holy Spirit down from heaven, to 
sanctify and comfort them, and to lead them 
in the right way/' The other promise was 
that " He would come again, and receive 
them unto himself/' The first of these was 
fulfilled on the day of Pentecost, very soon 



WHIT SUNDAY. 213 

after our Lord's ascension : the other will 
be fulfilled when He shall come in his glory, 
and all the holy angels with him ; and for 
this we are told to be looking daily. Whit* 
suntide is appointed in remembrance of 
that wonderful gift, made by Christ to his 
Church on earth, after he entered into his 
glory,— the gift of the Holy Spirit, which 
he shed on them abundantly; so that to 
this day djl who seek earnestly for its hea- 
venly grace will find it, — all who ask in 
faith will receive. I will give you some ac- 
count of a poor woman, Sarah Newstead, 
who did seek for the Holy Spuit; her 
prayer was heard and answered by Christ 
from his throne of glory, and the poor 
woman was led by the blessed Spirit out of 
the kingdom of darkness, into the kingdom 
of God's dear Son. All who seek and fol- 
low this heavenly guide will find, like Sarah, 
the way of peace. 

Sarah Newstead had always been neat 
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and respectable in her appearance^ quiet 
and eiyQ in her behaviour, and no one had 
any harm to say of her. She had food to 
eat, raiment to put on, and every one 
thought well of her, yet she was not happy. 
She worked hard at her needle; but she 
was growing old, and her eyes began to fail 
her. Who would take care of her in age ? 
Her husband was older than herself, and 
often out of work ; must they Iosq their few 
comforts one by one, and after all perhaps 
go into the workhouse? These were the 
thoughts that troubled Sarah, for she had 
never known what it was to look up to the 
God of heaven and earth and be able to say, 
"My Father!'' But this was not all. 
Death comes at the last ; and the grave 
looks very dark to those who have no sure 
and certain hope beyond it. Some people 
put away the thought of it till it comes, 
and then there is no help for them ; but 
those who have any thought, cannot do 
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this : they long to prepare for " the last 
enemy/^ and by this means^ when he comes^ 
they find him a Mend. Sarah often took 
down her Bible and read^ but she did not 
understand its meaning. She did not know 
that she wanted a heavenly Teacher to make 
it plain^ eveii the Holy Spirit. If she had 
asked for that Holy Spirit, she would long 
before have found the peac^ she needed. 
She went to Church twice on Sunday, and 
she hoped that she should find herself right 
at the last ; but still she looked sorrowful, 
and she had no joy in her heart. Perhaps 
you think that Sarah Newstead was quite as 
good and better than you are, and yet you 
never trouble yourself as she did. It may 
be that you are so ignorant of your Bible 
as not to be aware that none will ever 
enter into the gate of life but those who 
'^ strive " for it. No careless, easy, self- 
satisfied soul, will ever see the kingdom of 
God. Unless you come to be of Sarah^s 
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mind in this respect, you will never be where 
I trust she will one day dwell — in the king- 
dom of heaven. 

Sarah not only went to the house of 6od« 
but she also attended a cottage-readings 
held for the instruction of several poor 
women, by the rector's lady. One day the 
minister's wife was speaking to them about 
the Holy Spirit, and she told them that un-s 
less they received the Spirit of God they 
could never be the children of God ; that 
none but the Holy Spirit could ever teack 
them how to please God. She asked them 
whether they had ever prayed that God 
would give them the Spirit, and she taught 
them this short prayer, *^ O Lord, give me 
thy Holy Spirit, to dwell in me, for Jesus 
Christ's sake. Amen.'' These words struck 
Sarah'is mind. She thought within herself^ 
" Perhaps this is what I . want." So she 
went home, and every day she prayed to 
-God, asking him to give her the Holy Spirit^ 
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for Jesus Christ's sake. She did not feel 

sure whether God heard her prayer^ or when 

it would be answered; but she went on 

prayings for she had a little faith in Him^ 

that what he had said he would perform : 

and she knew that he had said^ " Ask and 

it shall be given you, seek and ye shall 

find/' She had also read our Saviour*s 

words^ " Whatsoever ye shall a^k in my 

name^ that will I do^ that the Father may 

be glorified in the Son. If ye shall ask 

anything in my name^ I will do it/' (John 

xiv. 13; 14.) And now a change began to 

pass over Sarah's heart and life. She not 

only prayed more frequently and ear* 

nestly^ but she often took her Bible down 

and read in it for her comfort. She did 

not read it now because it was a duty^ and 

because she was afraid to neglect it^ but she 

read it because it seemed her only comfort ; 

and when she laid it down and took up her 

needlework, she still thought upon its 

u 
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words. Now she began to see something 
of the love of Jesus in dying that he might 
live ; and her hope strengthened that He 
would provide for her^ and preserve both 
her soul and body. She was still often 
sorrowful^ for her spirits were naturally 
weak ; but she now knew where to go 
for comfort^ and she never looked, for 
it in vain. All this shewed that God had 
indeed answered her prayer^ and sent 
the Spirit of his Son into her heart. 
She might still find this a troublesome 
worlds and the sins of her own h^rt 
might often distress her ; but that blessed 
Spirit^ who had come to dwell with her^ 
was given her by Christ as the earnest of an 
inheritance^ incorruptible^ undefiled^ and 
that could not fade away, which He had 
purchased for her with his own bloody and 
laid up for her in heaven, till the day when 
she should enter in. 
When Sarah had found the way of peace 
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herself^ she began to pray that the same 
Holy Spirit might be sent into her hus- 
banded heart; and again^ I believe^ Ood 
linswered her prayer, by granting her desire. 
Her husband had been a very ignorant man, 
but Ood inchned him to listen while his 
Wife refad the Bible to him ; then he tried 
to make it out for himself, and at last the 
Word of God became his study and delight. 
Now he grew meek and quiet, and left off 
his hasty words ; for " the fruit of the Spirit 
is lovfe, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentle- 
tiess, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance." 
(Gal. V. 22, 23.) Now he loved the' house 
of prayer, and he would work beyond hours 
whenever it was opened for a week-day ser- 
vice, that he might be able to attend. Sarah 
and her husband had not many of earth^s 
comforts; they often tasted what suffering 
and trial meant : but those who have a man- 
sion preparing for them in heaven^ and the 
Holy Spirit to lead them to it, with God 
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for their Father^ and Jesus for their Re- 
deemer^ are truly rich and happy ; and they 
may be well content to wait for their good 
things till the life to come^ which shall never 
have an end. 

If^ like Sarah^ we feel that the law of the 
Spirit of life in Christ Jeaos has made us 
free from the law of sin and deaths shall we 
not welcome Whitsuntide, as being the sea- 
son set apart for the remembrance of^ and 
praise for^ that blessed outpouring of the 
Spirit, given to our Saviour for his people^ 
by which the wilderness may be made like 
Eden to us, and the desert like the garden 
of the Lord ? Or if we feel that we are not 
yet led by the Spirit of God^ and therefore 
not the children of God^ should we not 
use Whitsuntide aa a time of prayer^ that 
the Holy Ghost may descend upon our 
hearts ? then that sacred season may be 
like the day of Pentecost to us, God fulfil- 
ling his own gracious promise, '' Behold I 
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will pour out my Spirit upon you; I will 
make known my words unto you." 

After morning prayers on Whit-Monday, 
Miss Montagu was visiting some cottages 
in the parish, and she knocked at Nelly^s 
door. Nelly opened it, and on seeing who 
it was, she curt^sied and begged that Miss 
Montagu would come in. Nelly had her 
red cloak and her bonnet on, and her stick 
in her hand, for she was but just returned 
from the church. Miss Montagu made her 
sit down on her low chair, and then taking 
another by her side, she said, " This is not 
the first time that we have met this morning, 
is it?" 

NbIiLY. No, Miss; I know what you 
mean, t always. go up to the church when 
I can. 

Miss Montagu. I hope we both know 
something of David*s feeling when he said, 
*' Lord, I have loved the habitation of thine 
house, and the place where thine honour 
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dwelleth : *' and therefore he prayed thai' 
God would not *^ gather his soul with doi- 
ners^ nor his life with bloody men/' 

Nellt, I remember my Mary speaking 
of that to me and her father, when «he lived 
at the HalL 

Miss Montagu. Yes, I am sure your 
Mary loves the house of God ; and those 
who love the courts of God's house oh earthy 
will have a place prepared for them in 
His presence in heaven. But tell me, do 
you know why we had prayers in the church 
this morning ? 

Nellt, No, Miss; except that it is 
Whitsuntide. But I was sayings as I walked 
home, thai I wished they wonld have the 
prayers at any other time; for this hoUday 
week all the young folks are about, making 
a disturbance: they won't go to churdiy 
and it disturbs those who do. 

Miss Montagu. Do you suppose then 
that Whitsuntide was made for a holiday^ 
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aod that people might take their pleasure 
in. worldly ways f 

Nelly. 1 don^t know. Miss, what it was 
made for ; I know we always made a holidajr 
of it> in my young time ; and even now it 
puts me in mind of my Mary, and how she 
used to come home ; an^ when she lived in 
Manchester she always sent to us at Whit- 
suntide, because she said she could not 
come. 

Miss Montagu. There is one, nearer 
to you than your Mary, that Whitsuntide is 
meant to put you in mind of, — that Friend 
who came from heaven to die . for you. 
When our Saviour left this world, to go to 
his Father again, he thought so much about 
his people, that he sent the Holy Spirit 
down to be their Comforter and Guide, that 
they might one day come to him in heaven. 
Whitsuntide is kept in remembrance of the 
time when our Lord sent the Holy Spirit 
down from heaven, to dwell in the hearts of 
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all who belong to him« You see it is not 
meant for a season of worldly mirth, but of 
holy joy. Every year its return calls us to 
praise God afresh^ for his mercy in giving us 
this heavenly Teacher, to abide with us for 
ever. This blessed Spirit can teach; even 
where [there is no minister, and no friend, 
and no learning ; but not even the wisest 
can understand anything of Grod unless the 
Spirit teaches them; therefore what need 
we have to pray that the blessed Spirit may 
be given to us, to dwell in our hearts, and 
be our Teacher 1 

Nelly. It is a pity such things are not 
better known. 

Miss MoNTAQv. Oh, Nelly I people do 
not care to know. They like their worldly 
pleasures best. But there will come a day 
when they will mourn and say, " How have 
I hated instruction, and my heart despised 
reproof I '^ and then, it may be too late. 
When we see thoughtless sinners it should 
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lead us to pray for them^ that God may yet 
have mercy upon them^ and grant them 
grace to repent^ and to seek his face. And 
when we think of all the lights that our 
Redeemer's Word and Spirit have shed on 
this our owni land, we should pray for those 
dark countries, where the poor heathen 
have not learnt to call on the name of the 
Lord, that they might be saved ; we should 
pray that it may please Ood, for his dear 
Son's sake, to pour out his Spirit upon 
them, that they too may know the Lord. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



The Bible Society. 



*'The entrance of thy words giveth light, it giveth 
understanding to the simple." — Psalm cxix. 130. 

I SAID that a stream of water flowed below 
Mary's garden. It was a beautiful stream^ 
and young trees grew over it. Sometimes 
its bed was so deep that you lost sight of 
the water ; then again it rose higher. It 
flowed through the village^ passed Mary's 
door^ then on through pleasant meadows^ 
carrying refreshment every where. The 
little birds dipped their wings in it^ the 
pastures were watered by it^ the cattle came 
to its side to drink^ and the cottagers near 
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its banks drew from it all the water they 
wanted^ as it rippled by their doors. 

One summer's evening Robert stood before 
bis cottage with^the infant^ his third little 
daughter^ in his arms. Mary was busy 
making some preparations for her next day^s 
washing. Robert watched her filling her 
pail at the stream^ and bringing it up to the 
house. At last he said^ ^ Do you take the 
child, and I will do that.^ So he gave the 
infant into Mary's arms^ and filled the cop- 
per for her. After Mary had put the chiU 
dren to bed^ she sat down to her^ needle^ 
and Robert took his book. As he turned 
over the leaves he said, ^You^pay that 
shiUing a quarter to the Missionary So- 
ciety, the same as you used to do, don't 
you ? ' 

Mary. Yes. I have not missed it one 
quarter yet, except the quarter that Johnny 
died, and then I paid it up the next. What 
made you think about it now ? 
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Robert. Why^ as I was standing at 
the door there^ with the child, and you were 
at the channel^ I thought how like that 
stream wIeis to the word of God. I think it 
was the line of the Psalm that put it into my 
mind. *' That sacred stream^ thine Holy 
Word.^' I thought how it runs through the 
village^ and gives its water all the way^ and 
yet seems to have none the less when it 
comes here; then it goes on^ and I don't 
know where it stops^ for I have never seen 
the end of it. 

Mary. It does not stop till it gets to 
the river^ and that goes on to the sea. 

Robert. I was thinking what a dread- 
ful thing it must be to have no water ; as it 
was in the land of Israel^ when they had no 
rain^ and the brooks were all dried up^ and 
the king himself went to look for a little 
pasture^ that^ as he said^ they might not 
lose all the cattle. (1 Kings xviii.) 

Mart. Yes, and that poor widow and 
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faer two sons who were going to eat their 
ooe cake^ and then die^ if the Prophet had 
not been sent to them by God. (1 Kings 
xviii.) We do not think enough about our 
daily mercies. 

BoBBRT. Well then^ I was thinking about 
the word of Grod^ and how wretched those 
countries must be that have not got it. . 

Mary. . I am sure that we can see that, 
by the state of those in this place, who turn 
away from hearing it. Those words in the 
first Psalm, I always think, are wonderful 
about that. 

Robert turned to the Psalm and read : 
** Blessed is the man that walketh not in 
the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in 
the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat 
of the scornful : But his delight is in the 
law of the Lord, and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. And he shall be 
like a tree planted by the rivers of water, 
that bringeth forth his fruit in his season : 
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his leaf also shall not wither, and whatso- 
ever he doeth shall prosper." Then Robert 
went on to say — Thinking of this made me 
wish that I did something more for the poor 
heathen^ to send them the word of God. 
I don*t know that I ever gave a Bible away 
in my life^ except the one that I bought for 
our little Mary ; and yet I have given many 
things for the good of the body. I don't 
like the thought of this^ for I know that 
those who have not the truth of €k)d in 
their hearts must perish without it. 

Mary was much struck by Robert's words, 
for she had never given the word (£ Ufe to 
any one, except the little Bible which she 
bought for her parents, when she went to 
live in Manchester. She said, there is a 
Society called the Bible Society, which sends 
the Scriptures all over the world. It does 
nothing but send the Bible, and it has it 
written in the tongues which the heathen 
speak, so that they can all understand it, and 
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read it for themselves after they have been 
taught by the Missionaries. When I lived 
in my first place in the town, my mistress 
gave me leave one evening to go to a meet- 
ing held for this Society, and I thought I 
icould have sat all night to hear the things 
that were said. There was one story told, 
about a little girl, that I shall never forget. 
I suppose that being a child myself, it took 
my fancy the more. One of the gentlemen 
was telling us about Ireland. He said a 
great deal of their state of misery and 
ignorance, though they ^ved under the 
same government as we do. Then he told 
us that the Irish were Roman Catholics, 
and that their Priests kept the Bible from 
them } and he said that no nation or people 
eould ever be blessed, who did not know 
the joyful sound of the word of God. He 
told us that a great many Bibles were 
sent over to Ireland, and though the Priests 
did all they could to get them away from 

X 2 
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the people^ yet that many, through this 
means, received the knowledge of salvation 
by Jesus Christ. There was one little girl, 
lie said, who had been taught to read in the 
Teacher s School, and a Bible had been 
given her. She kept it hid up in a loft, 
where she slept, for fear that it should be 
taken away from her. However, the Priest 
heard of it; he came to the wretched place 
where the child lived, and asked whether 
she had not got a Bible. She said she had. 
Then the Priest told her to go and bring it 
to him, but she would not do this, for she 
knew what he wanted, and she would not 
give it up. He threatened her, but it was 
all of no use, she would, not fetch her Bible, 
nor tell him where it was. The Priest was 
a very cunning man, and, to deceive the 
ehild, he asked her. Why she loved the 
Bible. So she told him why. Then he 
asked about what was in the Bible, and she 
^poke of one verse that she loved very much. 
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The Priest said that he thought the words 
she repeated very beautiful ; that he did not 
know they were in the Bible^ and that he 
should like to see them. The poor innocent 
child was taken unawares^ she had no 
thought of such deceit^ and she ran up for 
her Bible to shew the words to the Priest. 
She came down with it^ full of the thought 
of the text, but he snatched it from her 
hands, »nd threw it into the fire. The poor 
thing looked at it burning to ashes and 
saidy ' You can take away my Bible, but 
you cannot take away all those chapters I 
have learnt from it, and got in my heart I ^ 

BoBERTr What a cruel shame 1 I wish 
I had been there 1 Surely they gave her 
another ? 

Mary. I don't know ; it seems so dif- 
ferent there to what it is here. The gentle- 
man said, we could not be too anxious to 
help the poor Irish, by sending to them the 
word of God to give them light. 

X 3 



234 THE BIBLE SOCIETY. 

Robert. Do they hold the Bible Meet- 
ings in the town now, I wonder. 

Mart. I do not know, but I will ask 
the yonng ladies at the Rectory, the next 
time I see them. 

The minister's daughter was glad to find 
that Robert and Mary wished to do all they 
could for the heathen. She said, that there 
was no gift we could give like the Bible ; 
and she gave Mary a little box, with ^ Bible 
Society" written on it. It was seded up, 
and had a slit in the lid. Into this box, 
Robert and Mary^ and their children, were 
to put whatever they could spare, and then, 
once a quarter, it was to be brought to the 
Rectory to be opened, and the money sent 
to the Bible Society. The minister's daugh* 
ter also promised to let them know when 
the next meeting was held in the town. It 
was held early in the autumn. Robert asked 
leave to have the game-cart, and he drove 
old Cuthbert, Mary, and their eldest girl. 
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into the town, while Nelly stayed with the 
two younger children. All that was said at 
the meeting was easy to understand, for it 
was about the sad state of those who were 
ignorant of the word of God, and the joy 
that word carried with it, into every coun- 
try, dwellings and heart, that received it in 
the love of it. One clergyman told them 
that the Bible contained the message Ood 
had sent to every man, woman, and child, 
throughout the whole world. It contained 
the promise of pardon and acceptance, to 
every .sinner who would repent, and seek 
the mercy of Ood, through our Lord Jesus. 
Christ. But the minister said, ^ Thousands 
are dying in their sins, never having heard 
of the blood that could cleanse them / and 
he asked, ' Can we sit still in peace, without 
doing tdl we may be able, to save those who 
ure perishing for lack of knowledge V and 
then be said, ' Let us all remember that we 
must each one live or die eternally, accord* 
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ing as we receive or reject the record which 
Grod has given us of his Son. This is life 
eternal^ to know Thee, the only true God, 
and Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent V 

Then another gentleman stood up to 
speak, and he told them of a circumstance 
that had happened to a missionary in Africa. 
This missionary was not a clergyman, but a 
dissenting minister. He went, out to teach 
the heathen, for the love that he had to Him 
who died for them. The missionary's name 
was Mr. Mo&t. He was once travelling 
with his companions, and taking a> long 
journey. Travelling in Africa is very dif- 
ferent from what it is in England. It is a 
heathen country, and you find no inns to 
rest in, nor shops in which to buy food* 
The good missionary had travelled fiuf, wA 
he and his companions were tired, hungry, 
and thirsty. In that country they have a 
burning sun, which makes the travelling 
very fatiguing; and, in .the night, the lions 
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prowl about^ ready to seize any one who 
may not have a strong guards or a good 
watch-fire, to keep them off. The mission- 
ary wished to spend the night in a village 
to which they had come, that they might get 
some water and food, and sleep without fear 
of the lions. But the people were heathens, 
and quite ignorant of the love of God^ which 
had brought this good man to their coun- 
try. They spoke very roughly to the mis- 
sionary and his companions, and told them 
to keep at a distance* The weary travellers 
could see the water of the river, but they 
could not get to it. The missionary asked 
the heathen people to give them a little, but 
they refused. The people in that country 
think a great deal of a brass button, not 
being used to see such things ; so the mis^ 
sionary offered to give them the four which 
were left on his coat (for he had parted 
with all the others) if they would let him 
have a little milk ; but tthis also they re** 
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fused. So the missionary and his compa- 
nions sat down on the ground, hungry and 
thirsty^ to spend another sleepless night ; 
and the rough words of the heathen people 
made them fear that they might intend to 
do them some evil^ for the poor heathen are 
ignorant of the command of God^ '^ Thou 
shalt not kill/' But '' He that keepeth 
Israel will neither slumber nor sleep V* He 
who kept Daniel in the den of lions^ and 
shut their hungry mouths, was with his ser- 
vant in the heathen^s land: and He who 
sent the ravens to feed Elijah by the brook 
Gherith^ can prepare a table in the wilder- 
ness^ and provide flesh for his people. 
'^ Blessed is he who hath the Ood of Jacob 
for his help^ whose hope is in the Lord his 
God !" 

There was a hill between the missionary's 
party and the village ; and^ when the even- 
ing began to darken, they saw a woman 
coming down the hill-side towards them. 
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She carried on her head a bundle of wood, 
and she had a vessel of milk in her hand. 
She laid down the wood^ then gave the milk 
to the poor weary travellers^ and returned 
to the village^ without speaking a word. 
They watched in the direction that she had 
gone^ and they soon saw her coming back 
again^ Now, she had a cooking-vessel on 
her head^ a leg of mutton in one band^ and 
a jug of water in the other. She sat down 
on the ground, made up the fire^ and put 
on the meat ; but^ still she did not speak a 
word. They asked her again and again 
who she was^ but she would not answer ; 
till the missionary, wlio understood her lan- 
guage, affectionately entreated her to tell 
them why she showed such unlooked*for 
kindness to strangers. A tear stole dawn 
her dark cheek, and she replied, ' I love 
Him whose servants you are^ and surely it 
is my duty to give you a cup of cold water 
in His name ! My heart is full ; therefore^ 
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I cannot speak the joy I feel to see yon m 
this ont-of-the-way place/ Then the mis- 
sionary questioned her further^ and found 
that she had been brought up in a mission- 
ary school^ a long way off. Her relatives 
were still poor^ dark heathens ; they bad 
forced her to leave them, and to go to this 
distant village. The missionary wondered 
how she kept the light of her faith and love 
so bright in this far-off place, with none to 
teach her. Then the poor woman drew 
from her bosom a copy of a Dutch New 
Testament, which she had received wh^n in 
the school. ^This/ she said, ' isthe fountain 
whence I drink ; this is* the oil which makes 
my lamp to burn.* The missionary took 
it in his hand. It was a Testament printed 
by the Bible Society, one of those very Tes- 
taments which the pence of the poor help to 
send out into every comer of the earth ! 

Robert and Mary often thought of that 
poor woman in the dark heathen's country. 
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and of the little Irish girl^ when^ week by 
week^ they put their pence with joy of heart 
into their Bible-box. In that great day^ 
when all secret things are brought to light, 
many a Christian^ who had but little of this 
world's riches, may find that their self-de- 
nying efforts have been blessed by Qod, as 
the means of making, not one alone, but 
many of the heathen, wise unto salvation : 
and will it not add to their eternal happi- 
ness, to sit down with them in the kingdom 
of their Father ? 



(< 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Old Cuthbert, and The Lord's Supper. 

It shall come to pass that at evening-tide it shall be 
light." — Zech. xiv. 7. 



CuTHBERT and his wife were now fitr ad- 
vanced in life. He was almost past his 
labour^ but he still tried a little light work, 
and it was his pleasure to keep his garden 
and orchard as neat and thriving as they 
used to be in days when his arm was strong 
and his hand steady. He would still clip 
the garden-hedge, plant out his vegetables 
and Nelly's flowers, and train the vine upon 
their cottage walls. He was often to be 
seen in his daughter's garden, busy with 
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his spade; but he grew tir^d before the 
summer evening closed^ and th^n he would 
ait upon the settle by her dooi*, with his 
little grandchildren by his side or at his 
feet, spelling their lessons for the next day's 
school : the old man would sit, with his 
hands clasped upon the top of his stick, 
as his custom was, and no one knew his 
thoughts. 

Five years -had passed away since Robert 
and Mary lost their boy. Every thing had 
prospered with them, and he had not known 
a day's sickness. He had a good master, and 
he had been a faithful servant. Perhaps a 
long continuance of unbroken health might 
lead to a feeling of security in life ; and, if 
we did not often know the weakening touch 
of sickness, we might less remember our 
absolute dependance for life^ and breath, 
and all things, upon the will of Him who 
made us. Bobert was suddenly laid low 
with a dangerous sickness. Poor Mary was 

Y 2 
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taken quite, by surprise. For three daya 
and nights she watched by his bedside^ not 
knowing but that any moment he might 
depart. He was too. weak to speak, or to 
bear more than a' few words. The minis-* 
ter's daughter tried to comfort Mary, but 
$he made no reply, except by tears : it was 
no earthly friend that could comfort then. 
But there are no circumstances when God 
cannot be sufficient to His children. He is 
a very present help in time of trouble. 
They need not fear, though the mountains 
be removed, —though their chief earthly 
stay be gone, Grod still remains to them, 
and He can supply the place of all that He 
takes away. When the Sabbath came, Ro- 
bert still lay at the point of death, and no 
one knew whether most to hope or fear. 
The congregation gathered together to the 
house of prayer, but Robert's place was 
empty. He never staid away from that 
place for idleness, or gain, or pleasure ; but 
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God had laid him low^ and he could not 
come. One told another that Robert lay 
ill, with little hope of life ; and perhaps there 
were few, that Sabbath-day, who could quite 
forget the sick man. Every one seemed to 
have a kindness for him. It is written in 
the Bible, *' With the same measure ye 
mete withal, it shall be measured to you 
again.'' Luke vi. 88. Man had done all 
he could for him ; but God's arm was not 
shortened, that it could not save ; nor His 
ear heavy, that it could not hear. Before 
the congregation prayed for " all sick per- 
sons," the minister requested their prayers 
for Robert Price. Poor Mary, as she stood 
in her cottage-chamber, watching by her 
husband, knew that the congregation in the 
house of God prayed for him. Again in the 
afternoon the same prayer was repeated. It 
was heard and answered ; for from that day 
Robert seemed to amend. His weakness 
was very great, and it was long before he 

Y 3 
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left his bed. This gave him more opportu^ 
nity of reading, than he had ever found be* 
fore. The Testament was always in his 
hand, or under his pillow; and I do not 
think that Robert will ever wish that be bad 
not been visited by that dangerous sickness. 
Almost as soon as Robert was able to get 
out, and had returned thanks to (rod in the 
congregation for his great mercy to him, 
Mary herself was taken ill. It was a serious 
though not dangerous sickness, and ^he was 
for several weeks confined to her room. 
Some people are fond of saying that '^ trou-' 
bles never come alone;" but we ought to be 
very careful how we speak of such things 
lightly. Troubles do not come of them- 
selves ; it is God who sends them, from the 
least of them to the greatest* He, with re- 
bukes, chastens us for our iniquity, or cor-> 
rects us for our profit ; and if, in His great 
mercy, he is pleased to visit us with several 
lighter afflictions, instead of one only, for 
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heavier^ we may well be thankful. God does 
not afflict willingly, or grieve the children 
of men. Each trouble has some lesson to 
teach us, — a lesson which we must set our- 
selves to learn, praying that He would teach 
us to profit, or we shall be the worse and 
not the better for the chastening hand of 
our God upon us. 

Mary found her little girl very useful to 
her in h^ illness. The child was ten years 
of age, and she and Nelly did every thing 
that was wanted. One morning Nelly did 
not come as usual. Mary came down stairs, 
and waited there, expecting her mother. 
At last she came, but it was only to say 
that she had been up all night, with Mary's 
father ; and that he was very ill, with the 
severe attack of a complaint which had long 
threatened him. Poor Mary*s heart sank 
within her. She crept to her cottage 
door, and looked to the house where -her 
father lay, but could not reach it. She saw 
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her aged mother hastening up the hill, and 
the window of the chamber, with the cur- 
tain drawn ; but she felt that if she tried 
even to reach her garden-gate, she should 
fall by the way. She watched till she saw 
the doctor *s gig drive up, and then she 
turned away. What could she do? No- 
things herself; but those who have a friend 
in Jesus, know that He is able and willing 
to supply all his children's need. He can 
visit the sick chamber. He can say, " Son, 
thy sins be forgiven thee I '^ Or, " Ariae 
and walk ! '^ for all power is given to Him 
both in heaven and earth. He can save the 
soul, and heal the body. Mary knew this, 
therefore she was not miserable. ^* In the 
multitude of the sorrows that I had in my 
heart, thy comforts have refreshed my soul." 
Those who know the God of patience and 
consolation^ may be ^^ troubled, but not in 
despair." (2 Cor. iv. 8, 9.) Still there 
were many thoughts in Mary's mind. Her 
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father had never opened his lip^ to confesis 
his Saviour before men^ and she could not 
tell whether he had believed on Him with 
the heart* (Rom. x. 9, 10.) She feared he 
was not yet prepared to meet his God. 

At length one morning Mary felt as if 
she must try to reach her father: she thought 
her great desire would give her strength < 
She bid her little Mary mind the children j 
tied on her bonnet^ passed, for the first time 
since her illness^ through the garden-gate, 
and . began with slow weak steps to climb 
the hill. It was the thought of her father^s 
soul that lay so heavily on Mary's mind: 
He had always listened to all that was said 
to himy and she had often watched to see 
whether he would reply, but he never spoke 
himself. She felt that if she might but 
know that he really loved the Lord Jesus^ 
then her heart's desire would be granted* 
At last she had climbed the hill, and entered 
the house. Her mother, was all aurprise. 
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and said, '^ Why, Mary ! who would have 
thought of seeing you ! Your father will 
be so glad ! Sit you down and rest a bit, 
and ni go up and tell him/^ There were 
large holes in the chamber-floor, and Mary 
heard her mother say, " Here's our Mary 
come ! " but she could not hear her father 
answer ; his voice was so faint. Mary did 
not rest long; she soon followed her mother 
up-stairs, and saw her father laid upon his 
back on his low bed, unable to rise or move 
himself. She knew that she could not speak 
inany words to him, for she was still weak, 
and he was so deaf that he had not for long 
been able to hear the sermon at church. 
Some of the beautiful prayers he could still 
understand ; and the hymns, which the 
clerk gave out in a loud voice. Mary sat 
down by him on the bed ; he looked pleased 
to see her, and said that he hoped she had 
not got out too soon. She soon spoke of 
what lay most upon her mind, and said^ 
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" Dear father, can you think upon our 
Saviour as you lie here ?" The old man did 
not look at Mary when lie answered^ but he 
looked straight up, and the tears came into 
his eyes as he said^ " There is a verse of a 
hymn the dark gives out at church, and as 
I lie here I say it over and over again to 
myself. 

" Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in aJl the shore ; 
Grant me the yisits of thy face. 
And I desire no more ! " 

And then he went on to say, ' There is 
another hymn we sing at Church, and I 
call it mine/ 

** This is the way I long have sought. 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
* Come hither, soul, I am the way !* " 
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Ob how happy was Mary walking back 
to her home 1 

Old Cuthbert slowly recovered. First he 
sat up in his arm-chair down stairs^ then he. 
got out into his garden^ sitting in the warm 
sun^ watching the little birds pass from 
bough to bouglb^ and the gay butterfliea 
among the flowers, and the bees gathering 
their honey. The earth is full of the good- 
ness of the Lord ; and those who most ob- 
serve his works of nature and of grace^ will 
best understand his loving-kindness. The 
old man had a great love for his eldest 
grandchild ; it might be partly that her name 
was Mary^ and that she was much such a 
child in all her thoughtful ways^ as her mo- 
ther had been years before. The child was 
now almost constantly at her grandfather's, 
when not at school. The old man having 
once opened his lips to confess his Saviour, 
was no longer silent. He would ask her to 
read to him, and to " learn " him some of 
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the Psalms^ and verses from the Gospels. 
He loved all the holy word, and he would 
listen to some parts over and over again till 
he could repeat them by heart. He had 
also a great fancy for the ' Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress/ of which book he never wearied. At 
last, one Sunday he was able to get back to 
his old place in the Church. He stayed be- 
tween the services with Nelly at his daugh- 
ter's cottage, and they took tea together after 
both services were over. Robert was glad 
enough to have his father there again, Nelly 
too was quite cheerful to see him mend so 
fast, but O, how happy was Mary ! 

The minister often called upon Cuthbert* 
In a visit which he paid him, soon after this 
illness, he said to him, ^ Cuthbert, there is 
one command of our Lord's which you have 
never yet obeyed.' Cuthbert did not speak, 
but he looked hard at the minister. He went 
on to say, ^ You have often heard it read 
from the Testament, that the night before 
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our Redeemer suffered, "He took breads 
and blessed it^ and brake it, and gave it to 
the disciples^ and said, Take eat; this is 
my body. And he took the cup, and gave 
it to them, saying. Drink ye all of it : for 
this is my blood of the New Testament, 
which is shed for many for the remission 
of sins/' (Matt. xxvi. 26—28.) You, 
Cuthbert have chosen the Lord for your 
God. You have been taught, I trust, by 
the Holy Spirit to know and love Him. 
You would not wish to disobey or neglect 
His last command ? ' 

Cuthbert. I should be sorry to do 
that. Sir, but I do not feel myself worthy to 
go to the Table of the Lord. 

Minister. It is those who feel them- 
selves unworthy that Christ invites. He 
says, " I came not to call the righteous, 
but sinners to repentance. They that be 
whole have no need of a physician, but they 
that are sick." It is because your soul is 
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Stained with sin, which nothing but " the 
blood of the Lamb ^' can cl^eanse, that Christ 
invites you to come to Him, In this sacra- 
ment we are called by faith, to eat the body, 
and to drink the blood which was given for 
us on Calvary. The bread sets forth the 
body of Christ, which was broken on the 
cross for us; and the wine His precious 
blood, which was shed to wash us from our 
sin. 

CuTHBERT. But I am afraid. Sir, lest I 
should afterwards fall into sin. 

Minister. Do you think you are less 
likely to commit sin because you stay away 
from this blessed means of grace? Are 
you not committing a sin by staying away, 
when you confess that you have chosen the 
Lord for your God, and yet you disobey 
His last command, and neglect the means 
of grace which He himself appointed for 
" all " His people ? This Sacrament was 
not appointed by our Lord to alarm, but to 
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comfort His true and humble disciples* It 
is a special time, when He has promised to 
come and give them what they most desire, 
even Himself, in all the benefits of His 
death for them, that, feeding by faith on His 
most blessed body and blood, the weakest of 
His children may be strengthened, sanctified, 
comforted, and sent on their way rejoicing 
in Christ Jesus, and having no confidence 
in themselves. If you come to this Sacra- 
ment as a poor sinner, to meet a gracioas 
Saviour, you are sure to be strengthened, 
by its means, against sin. We are told in 
the Bible, that we are to overcome tempta* 
tion ^' by the blood of the Lamb.'' ' (Rev. 
xii. if.) 

Then the minister shook hands ¥dth 
Cuthbert, and took his leave. He knew 
what was in the old man's heart, that he 
had a sense of his own sinfulness, and a 
strong love for his Redeemer, so he did not 
desire to hear from him, but left him to do 
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as he should feel himself able. On the 
next Sacrament Sunday Cuthbert came up 
to the Table. It was very affecting to see 
him^ looking as if he did not feel worthy to 
come near. But having once found the 
comfort of it, he was never after absent to 
day of his death. He proved the truth of 
our Lord^s own words ; " My flesh is meat 
indeed^ and my blood is drink indeed.^^ The 
last years of Cuthbert^s life were the happi- 
est^ and so it should be with the spiritual 
life of every believer. " The path of the 
just is as the shining lights that shineth more 
and more unto the perfect day ! ^^ 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Harry Saunders, and his wife Hannah. 
'" What will ye do in the end thereof?" — Jer. v. 31. 

At the foot of the hill stood another cot- 
tage^ the only dwelling that was close to 
Mary's house. It had a nice piece of gar^ 
den-ground, and good-sized rooms within. 
Harry Saunders lived in it, with his wife 
and five children. He was a strong, hard- 
working man, and could earn as high wages 
as any one in the parish. He had also a 
good understanding, and could say more 
about his opinions than any one of his 
neighbours. But alas ! poor Saunders had 
not learnt his opinions from the word of 
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God. The word of God gives us principles 
of faith and practice, not opinions. It gives 
us a rule for our conduct, and influences the 
heart and life of those who believe it. 
Whereas mere opinions go no further than 
the head, and will never save the soul of 
any man, though they may increase his con- 
demnation. Our Lord tells us, that that ser- 
vant which knew his Lord^s will and did it 
not, shall be beaten with many stripes. 
We shall be answerable for our opinions, 
whatever they may be. If they are wrong, 
we shall be answerable for them, because 
God has given us His own pure and holy 
Word, and no one ever went wrong who 
made that Word the lamp to his feet, and 
the light to his path. But all those who 
think to walk safely according to the thoughts 
of their own hearts, will be miserably disap- 
pointed in the end. Saunders spent too much 
of his wages in drink, and this habit brings 
guilt into a man's soul, and sorrow into his 
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home. His wife Hannah^ was a quiet^ 
meek-spirited woman ; unlike her husband, 
she had very little to say^ but she did not 
shew any concern for her souFs safety. She 
seemed not to have much understanding in 
anything. Still she tried to keep her children 
neat^ and sent them to the Sunday School ; 
but the poor boys had a bad example before 
them in their father. 

Saunders had an aged mother-in4aw, old 
Amy. She lived close by the Church, but 
she was so deaf that she could not bear a 
word of the service. Yet she did not make 
this any excuse for keeping away. She 
loved the sacred place^ and the God whom 
we worship there. She always sat in the 
aisle^ with her poor thin cloak wrapped round 
her, to hide her shabby clothing ; there she 
sat, and prayed alone in her heart to God. 
The Church was often very full in the after- 
noon, for the people used to come to it from 
other villages, that they might hear of Jesud 
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Christ the Saviour of sinners; and it was dif- 
ficult to find comfortable seats for all. One 
day I asked Amy how she managed on Sun- 
day, whether she always had a good place, 
and 1 will tell you her answer. * 0, I al- 
ways think most about the other people^ 
that come from the places round ; for I am 
at home^ and can manage anywhere^ but they 
are strangers like^ and want a good seat, so 
I always think most about them ! ' With 
what joy of heart will Amy one day stand 
in her Father^s House in heaven^ and see 
them come in from the East and from the 
West, from the North and from the South, 
each one to a place prepared for them ! Then 
too her eyes shall not be dim, and her ears 
shall hearken, neither will she be clothed in 
' vile raiment ' there, but she will shine as the 
brightness of the firmament in the kingdom 
of her Father. The minister's daughter 
had a great love for Amy, and every Sunday 
she went, when able, to her cottage, after 
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the old woman's early dinner, to read to her 
and her husband from the Word of God. 
Amy knew the voice of her friend, and 
could understand it without much difficulty. 
One Sunday Saunders was standing, with 
some other idle men, on the village green, 
when the minister's daughter passed on her 
way to his mother's cottage. Saunders di- 
rectly left the men, and followed her in. It 
was a long time since she had seen him, so 
she talked a little with him, hoping to find 
him improved. But he went on in the same 
trifling way, saying what he thought, and 
expressing his opinions, which were very 
different from what we find written in the 
Bible^ He did not seem at all disposed to 
listen to the Scriptures, and almost all the 
time was spent in trying to convince poor 
Saunders bow foolish he was in making his 
own opinions his law, instead of the woi*d 
of God, by which he must be judged at the 
last day. The minister's daughter went 
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away sad at heart, to see the careless self- 
satisfied state of the man who might have 
known and done so differently ! 

The next Sunday she saw Saunders stand- 
ing among the same company of men, talk- 
ing with them as before ; he left them again, 
and followed her into the house, telling the 
men, as they afterwards said, that ^ he had 
something to say to her/ But Amy's friend 
went to her house to read the Word of God, 
not to waste the time in speaking or hearing 
the words of men. She did not intend to 
be interrupted again. She felt that she had 
done all she could to convince Saunders of 
his error, and now she thought it better that 
he should be silent, and hear the Word of 
God. If it had no sweetness for him, it had 
for his aged mother-in-law, and it was to 
comfort her that she was come. Therefore 
when Saunders came in and took his seat by 
the open door, as he had done the Sunday 
before, she took no notice of him, but 
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opened the large old family Testament, suid 
said, ' I am going to read the Word of God.' 
Then Saunders took off the cap which half 
covered his head, and seemed to listen with 
attention. The time soon passed, and the 
visitor took her leave, wishing Saanders 
^ Good day.* Poor man ! he never again 
heard the words of life in his mother^s cot- 
tage, nor did the visitor ever know what it 
was that he wished to say to her, for she 
never saw him again. A few days afi;er, he 
was seized with violent inflammation. The 
minister was at some miles distance, he 
heard that Saunders was ill, and deter*- 
mined to take the first opportunity of going 
to see him, but through a mistake he was 
not made aware of the serious nature of his 
illness. The doctor was sent for. When he 
came he looked at Saunders, and then knelt 
down directly by his side to bleed him. Poor 
Saunders fixed his eyes on him, and said, 
' Doctor, it is too late ! I am a dead man !' 
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and he was right. The doctor stood by, 
and conld do nothing. The poor sinner 
was 4eft alone in the hands of that God 
whom he had lived to disobey. No words 
can describe the agony of his soul. The 
people who were with him, said, that it was 
heart-rending to hear the prayers and cries 
that broke from him, for only one drop of the 
Savionr^s blood, to cleanse his guilty soul. 
Had he but prayed for it in health, his end 
would have been peace. Still it was a mercy, 
and it is our only hope for him, that even 
at the eleventh hour, he had a heart given 
him to pray. It too often happens that the 
careless sinner dies in the same hardened 
way in which he has lived, not believing his 
fearful state, till the eternal' world reveals it 
to him. 

Poor Hannah stood by her dying hus- 
band, and said to him, ^ Oh, Harry I don't 
take on so ! You will make yourself worse !' 
But he replied, * It is not my pain of body. 

2 A 
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You don't know what a troubled spirit is to 
bear.' His wife^ and the neighbours, watched 
by him, but none could give him ease or 
comfort. His aged mother-in-law stood 
over him, and told him all she could about 
the Saviour of sinners. She said afterwards, 
' I could not hear the words he answered, 
when he spoke to me, I being so deaf; but 
I saw the tear stand in his eye, when I told 
him about our Saviour ; and, oh, how that 
seemed to comfort me !' Every hour the 
dying man grew worse. His brother coming 
in to spend the night with him, a few days 
after his illness had begun, Saunders asked 
him, what time it was ? His brother told 
him, that it was nine o'clock. Then he said, 
' Richard, you will stay with my poor wife ? 
for I shall leave her by three in the morn- 
ing !' And so he did— rdying at that very 
hour. 

The minister's daughter was absent from 
the parish on a week's visit The first that 
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she heard of all that had passed^ was a let- 
ter, to say that Saunders was dead. It was 
a great shock to her, for she could not but 
think of his state. One of the first sights 
that she saw, on returning to the parish, 
was an open grave for the body of the de- 
parted. She stood by it, looking at that 
last resting-place, from which the voice of 
the Son of God must call the sleeping dust. 
Presently the clerk came, and some of the 
neighbours. The minister's daughter said, 
' Poor Saunders !' The clerk looked so full 
of sorrow, that he could hardly speak ; he 
turned away his head from the grave, and 
said, 'Oh, he was wonderfully changed at 
the last. Poor man ! how he did cry for 
mercy ! I went to see him, and certainly 
he was wonderfully changed then from 
what he used to be.' Saunders had made 
light of the truth of God all his life; 
but, when he came to die, he found, that 
there was in that truth an awful reality. 

2 A 2 
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How blessed would it have been for him, if 
he had thought upon his ways, and turned 
his feet unto God's testimonies, before the 
evil day had come ! " Seek ye the Lord 
while he may be found; call ye upon him 
while he is near." Isa. Iv. 6. 

Hannah was so much shaken by the awful 
scene she had been called to witness, that 
a few days after her husband's death she 
took to her bed, and was confined to it for 
weeks by 3evere illness. She had her bed- 
stead brought into the lower room, for she 
could not bear the chamber where she had 
seen such anguish. Her little children 
waited upon her; she had no nurse, and 
everything was wretched round her. The 
minister*s daughter paid her a visit very 
soon after the funeral. The poor woman 
was too weak and full of sorrow to speak 
more than a few words. Her visitor did not 
stay long there, but left a little book with 
her, called, ' Cecil's Visit to the House of 
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Mourning;^ the rector's lady had sent it 
f^ ber^ thinking that if she could read it, 
it might bring a word of comfort and in- 
struction to her heart. 

It was some little time before the minis- 
ter's daughter was able to go again. When 
she next entered the cottage^ it looked a 
miserable place. The poor woman was still 
confined to her bed: her young children 
were standing about; everything looked 
dirty and wretched. She went up to the 
bedside, and eat down close by Hannah, 
who was, in some degree, afflicted with her 
mother's deafness. The visitor thought 
within herself, ' It is not of much use my 
coming here. Hannah seems to have so 
little understanding, and now she is ill, as 
well as deaf. I fear I shall not be able to 
do her any good, for soul or body V These 
w^e the visitor's thoughts, as she sat down 
by Hannah's wretched bed, and looked on 
the comfortless room. She did not know 
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that One had been there before her^ who is 
able to bind up the broken-hearted^ to com- 
fort them that mourn^ to give beauty for 
ashes^ the oil of joy for mourning, and the 
garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness. 
But so it was. Poor Hannah^ in her time 
of trouble^ called upon her Saviour^s name, 
and He had come to her. She prayed that 
He would wash her in his precious blood, 
for which she had heard her dying husband 
cry; and He had sprinkled it upon her 
heart, and it had brought peace into her soul. 
He had given her his Holy Spirit, and 
taught her to prays He had revealed him- 
self to her, and she had learnt to feel a little 
love to him, a little hope in his mercy. 
The next time the minister's daughter went^ 
she was sitting up, and the bedstead had 
been removed to the chamber. While she 
was with her, Hannah took up the little 
book which had been lent to her, and said, 
* I have read that book over and over again. 
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It seemed to teach me what I never knew 
before/ The Holy Spirit had come to 
dwell in Hannah's soul; and therefore it 
was that she began to understand what she 
had no knowledge of before. 

After a little time, her strength returned, 
and now everything shewed the change 
that had been wrought in her. She was 
very poor, and had but little furniture ; and 
vet I do not think that there was one 
house in all the parish, which would have 
struck your eye sq much on going in. 
Everything looked fresh and bright and in 
its place^ while Hannah was sure to meet 
jyou with a smile of welcome, that warmed 
you to see it. The three things that most 
.distinguished her, after her change of heart, 
were — her love for the word of Grod, her 
great fear of sin, and her constant habit 
pf prayer. Before you had been many 
minutes in her house, she was sure to reach 
down her large Bible, and ask you, if you 
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would please to read to her ? and she, who 
never seemed to understand mueh of what 
was said to her, now had many questions to 
ask about the passages of Scripture^ which 
she had read and thought upon. I never 
knew any poor woman who seemed to learn 
so much alone from the word of God. The 
Holy Spirit taught her^ and gave her an 
understanding in it. If you had seen her 
with her Bible on her knees^ or when she 
was listening to its blessed words^ you would 
have said, that it must indeed be her trea- 
sure, filling her heart with joy and peace^ 
and making her face to shine. But then 
she made it her companion, her guide^ and 
her counsellor. Yet Hannah was oftei^ 
troubled. Her sense of sin was quick, and 
deep. When she first began to talk to you^ 
her words were generally sorrowful, because 
of the evil she foui^d in her heart; but, 
when you led her again to her Redeemer, 
and assured her, that he would both pardon 
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and cleanse her, then she believed, and her 
joy woke up afresh. It was this sense of 
sin, which led Hannah to such constant and 
earnest prayer. She has told me how her 
mind would grow dark with evil thoughts, 
and she would begin, all of a sudden, to 
doubt whether God had any mercy for her ; 
then, she would climb the ladder to her 
chamber, and kneel at her Saviour's feet, 
till, in a little time, all the darkness and 
doubt passed away, and peace came back into 
her soul. It was not only in her house 
that Hannah prayed. In the fields, alone, 
when picking stones, some thought would 
come into her mind, and trouble her ; and 
then, she could not be happy again, till she 
knelt down under the hedge and prayed. 

When she found that there were poor 
people in other countries who had never 
heard of Jesus, and that money was given to 
send ministers to teach them, she came and 
begged that she might give one penny a 
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month. She said, ^ It is i^Il I can spare, but 
I shall never be the poorer for giving that 
to help to bring others to Jesus Christ.' It 
was a hard struggle for her to bring up her 
fatherless children, and sometimes they had 
neither bread nor coals for some hours in 
their house. But God supplied their need, 
and Hannah was never troubled about the 
things of this life, because she trusted in 
Him. She never asked for anything, never 
made a complaint ; she only seemed to hun- 
ger and thirst after righteousness. There 
was no cottage in all the parish that the 
minister's daughter Uked better to visit, 
and any one who loved their Saviour, I 
think, must have loved Hannah too. I learnt 
more from her of the meaning of one text 
in God's holy word, than from any one 
else, — that text in Deut. viii. 3. — " And He 
humbled thee, and suffered thee to hunger, 
and fed thee, that He might make thee 
know that man doth not live by bread alone, 
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but by every word that proceedeth out of 
the mouth of the Lord doth man live." 
I could tell you much more of Hannah; 
of how she came to the table of the Lord, 
and of how she found comfort in every 
sorrow, and hope and help in all her 
troubles ; but I think I have told you 
enough to lead you to wish to have her God 
for your God. Hannah once told me, that 
it was the sight of her poor husband's 
misery which led her to seek the Lord. O 
that the reading or hearing it may have the 
same blessed eflFect upon you, that you may 
seek the things that belong unto your peace, 
before they be for ever hid from your eyes ! 



CHAPTER XX. 

The Jews' Society. 

*' Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall prosper 
that love thee." — Psalm cxxii. 6. 

Robert returned home one evening, after 
having been to the town with his master. 
When he came in he took out of hig pocket 
a paper, which he laid on the table, saying 
to Mary, ^ That was given to me by one of 
the hostlers at the Inn/ Mary opened the 
pages and read it. It was the notice of a 
meeting of the Society for promoting Chris- 
tianity among the Jews, which was to be 
held the following Friday evening in the 
neighbouring town. The Church Mission- 
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ary was the only Society whose meetings 
were held in the village in which Robert 
and Mary lived; Robert therefore, having 
lived there all his life, had not heard much 
about the other societies for doing good to 
our fellow-creatures. The excellent minister 
of their village valued every means of useful- 
ness to others ; but as his people were poor, 
he had only asked them to help in one of 
the societies. But he gave his own gold to 
many of them, and it pleased him much to 
see any of his people willing to go to hear 
about them in the neighbouring town, and 
to help them according to their ability. 

When Mary had read the paper, she said, 
' Why this is a meeting for the Jews ! ' 
' Yes,^ replied Robert, ' and I am sure they 
need it, for I always think the Jews worse 
than the heathen.^ ' Oh, don't speak so, 
Robert,' said Mary ; for Robert spoke in a 
tone which seemed to show that though he 
thought the Jews very bad, he did not feel 
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any love or pity for them. Robert had 
been late in coining home that evenings so 
that Mary bad had her tea and had put the 
children to bed. When he sat down to his 
supper^ Mary took her needle^ and^ as he 
was silent, she said presently, ' I wish I 
could go to the meeting, but I cannot leave 
the babe. I shall send the paper across to 
Susan Green, perhaps she may like to go ; 
I know she would not be away from our 
Missionary meeting for anything, and her 
boys are old enough to go with her.' 
* What have you heard about the Jews ? ' 
asked Robert. ' Why, I never thought 
anything about them/ Mary replied, * till I 
went to live in Manchester. I used to meet 
them in the streets there, and see them 
pass the windows a dozen times a-day, 
crying " Old clothes.'' I always knew 
their cry, for nothing in the town had such 
a melancholy sound ; and I used to think 
that they looked the most distressed objects 
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that I had ever seen. One day when I was 
waiting on my mistress^ she heard a cry 
under the window^ and she asked me what 
it was ? I said, " It's only a Jew, ma'am.'' 
I never shall forget her look at me, and her 
tone of voice, as she said, " Only a Jew — 
Mary ! Abraham was a Jew, and the pro- 
phets were Jews, and of the Jews, as con- 
cerning the flesh, Christ came, who is God 
over all, blessed for evermore." ^ Yes, 
ma'am,' I said, ' but this is one of those 
wretched-looking Jews that go about for old 
clothes.' My mistress sighed, and said in 
a low voice, * Oh that the salvation of Israel 
were come out of Zion ! When the Lord 
bringeth back the captivity of his people, 
Jacob shall rejoice, and Israel shall be glad.' 
* I did not exactly know what she meant, 
but she did not say any more, and when I 
had finished what I was doing I left the 
room. I could not help thinking about 
those poor Jews all day — my mistress 
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seemed to feel so much for them. When I 
read to her that evening, she told me to 
turn to the 9th chapter of Romans.* Then 
Mary reached her Testament^ and read these 
words to Robert, the same which she bad 
read that evening to her mistress. " I say 
the truth in Christ, I lie not, my conscience 
also bearing me witness in the Holy Ghost, 
that I have great heaviness and continual 
sorrow in my heart ; for I could wish that 
myself were accursed from Christ for my 
brethren, my kinsmen according to the flesh; 
who are Israelites : to whom pertaineth the 
adoption, and the glory, and the covenants^ 
and the giving of the law, and the service 
of God, and the promises : — Whose are the 
fathers^ and of whom, as concerning the 
flesh, Christ came, who is over all, God 
blessed for evermore. Amen/^ 

* When I had read so far, my mistress 
stopped me, and she said, ' Do you under- 
stand what you have been readings Mary ? ' 
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I said> ^ I have been reading about the 
Jews.' She replied, ' Yes, you have been 
reading of all the glory that once was theirs, 
all the honour that God put upon them, 
when he took them out of all the nations of 
the earth to be his people, made his cove- 
nant with them, and gave his Son to be 
born of their nation. They have fallen by 
their iniquity in rejecting their Redeemer ; 
but that same Redeemer is able to raise 
them up again to greater glory than they 
had before; and be will, as soon as their 
eyes are opened to see him as their Sa- 
viour.' 

' I asked my mistress whether any body 
taught them about Christ? and she said, 
' Yes, we try to teach them in England, 
and we send out missionaries to other 
countries. A few attend to the things that 
are spoken to them, but as a nation they 
are still in darkness.^ She said, that the 
great thing we had to do for the Jews was 
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to pray for them, that God would be pleased 
to pour out his Spirit upon thenij for that 
until then they could not see their Saviour ; 
but that when the Spirit was poured out 
upon them, then they would look upon 
Him whom they had pierced, and mourn 
for Him; and that then a glorious time 
would come for all the people of the Lord, 
whether Jews or Gentiles. 

' I asked my mistress why the Jews were 
kept so long without the gift of the Holy 
Spirit to give them light ? and she said, 
' Oh, Mary ! there is no sin so great as 
that of despising and rejecting the Lord 
Jesus Christ. The Jews did this, as a na- 
tion. They said, '^ We will not have this 
man to reign over us,^' and therefore God 
has left them without the knowledge of 
Christ, for no one can truly call Jesus 
Lord, but by the Holy Ghost. This shows 
us how dreadful will be the state of those 
who refuse to seek their Saviour. As a na- 



THE jews' society. 283 

tion, the Jews have a day df grace coming; 
but every individual who continues to refuse 
the Lord Jesus Christ as his Redeemer 
and Lord, whether Jew or Gentile, must lie 
for ever under the wrath and curse of God/ 
Then my mistress repeated that verse from 
the Psalms — " Kiss the Son, lest he be 
angry, and ye perish from the way, when 
his wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed 
are all they that put their trust in Him.^' 
Psalm ii. 12. I thought so much of her 
words, that I have never forgotten them ; 
and then they seemed new to me, for I had 
never thought about the Jews that live now, 
as being the same people. And now that I 
can never hear her voice again in this world, 
I think the more of all she said, and only 
grieve that I do not remember it better.' 

Robert. ' Well, if I find that I am not 
wanted, I will go ; and then I can tell you 
about the meeting.' 

Mary. * I am glad of that. I am sure 
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you won't wish yourself away when you are 
there/ 

Mary sent the notice of the meeting 
across to Susan Green, the following day, 
by her little girl. Susan Green lived in the 
next parish, and two miles nearer the town. 
She was one of the most industrious, hard- 
working women in the place. Her house 
was a picture of neatness. Her room was 
full of little ornaments ; you might see your 
face in her chairs, and her brass candle- 
sticks always looked as bright as possible. 
Susan went out to work in the fields, and 
she would get through more than many 
men. She brought up her children in her 
own industrious ways. They attended the 
Sunday school in Mary^s parish, and were a 
great comfort to their mother. Susan's 
husband was very different to herself, in- 
deed he often made a great deal of trouble 
in his house ; but she bore it all patiently, 
and worked the harder to keep things com- 
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fortable, though it often cost her many 
tears. She always hoped that the day would 
come when he would turn. She had learnt 
the help and the comfort of prayer^ and she 
prayed for him daily. 

When little Mary took the paper to Su- 
san Green^ she said^ ^ Mother has sent you 
that. Father brought it from the town, 
and she thought you would like to go.* 
Susan read the paper without much under- 
standing it, but she sent a message to say 
that she would go if she could. Susan and 
her children had been of late years to the 
Missionary Meeting held in Mary^s village, 
and she always kept on her mantle-piece a 
card box, sealed up, with a slit in the lid, 
into which she put her pence, or a sixpence, 
as she could spare it. Her children did 
the same, and every quarter she took the 
box to the minister's daughter, and you 
would have been surprised to see how much 
Susan and her children would give for the 
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heathen, in the course of the year. Yet I 
feel sure no poor woman in the village earned 
more comforts for her home. She would 
rise with the lark, and was ready for any 
work. 

Her children were delighted to go to the 
meeting. She dressed them in their best, 
put on her own brown cloak, and they set 
out in good time. Her husband promised 
that if he could he would follow them. Su- 
san would have been thankful to have had 
him willing to go, but I fear that they 
walked on more happily without him. The 
Bible speaks of some that are " without 
natural affection,^' and it puts them amongst 
the worst of sinners. (Rom. i. 28— 32.) 
Those who do not ^' walk in love '' make 
sorrow for themselves, and will have to 
answer for all the pain they cause to others. 
It is a sad thing to make trouble grow 
where we tread, instead of happiness ; yet 
this is what many people do, who might 
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soon be very different, if they would only 
consider their ways, and pray for the blessed 
Spirit of love to be given them, to dwell in 
them and be in them. Then '^ instead of 
the thorn, would come up the fir-tree, and 
instead of the briar, would come up the 
myrtle-tree, to be to the Lord for a name, 
and for an everlasting sign, that should not 
be cut off.^^ " He that dwelleth in love, 
dwelleth in God, and God in him." 

' Is it a missionary meeting, mother ? ' 
asked James, the eldest boy, as they walked 
along. * It^s something about the Jews,^ 
bis mother answered, 'but we shall see 
when we get there.' They had comfortable 
seats, because they were in good time. 
Presently they saw Robert Price come in. 
He smiled at the children, and came and 
sat down by them, — the children going one 
on each side of him. Poor children ; they 
had more kindness from one who was no 
relation to them, than from their own father. 
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Many gentlemen stood up and spoke. 
Susan did not think it so interesting as the 
missionary meetings because she could not 
understand equally well. But at last one 
clergyman stood up^ and seemed to look to 
where they sat. The children said, / Mo- 
ther ! do you see that gentleman ? He is 
going to speak to us.^ ^ Hush, hush/ said 
their mother. So they all listened. The 
clergyman began by saying — 

' I am glad to see some of my poorer 
friends here this evening. I hope by their 
coming that they love the Jews. Perhaps 
they are come that they may understand 
more about them ; so I will tell them a 
little of their history. I dare say you have 
all seen a Jew? They are not like any 
other people on the earth ; so you may easily 
know them. There are some in every coun- 
try, and perhaps in every town. They are 
scattered over the face of the whole earth, and 
they have now no home, no country of their 
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own. If you are acquainted with your Bibles^ 
you will know that it was not always so with 
the Jews. They had a beautiful land. It is 
described in Scripture as a land flowing with 
xailk 9xxi honey ; because the blessing of God 
rested upon it, and therefore it brought forth 
abundantly. Jerusalem, their chief city, 
was spoken of as the joy of the whole earth. 
(Psalm xlviii. 2.) God was the King of the 
Jews, and they were his chosen people. 
You have read in the Old Testament the 
wonders that He wrought for them. They 
often sinned against Him, for which He 
gave them into the hand of their enemies ; 
but when they cried to Him, He heard their 
cry, and sent them a deliverer. The pro- 
phets were holy men among the Jews, sent 
to teach them the will of God. They always 
told their people that one day God would 
send them a King to reign in righteousness^ 
even his Son from heaven. They told them 
that his glory and beauty were not to be 
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of this earth; they were to be the beaa- 
ties of holiness. They told them that he 
would come to suffer deaths that he might 
take away their sin, and the sin of the whole 
world. The Jews were always looking for 
this their Redeemer, and expecting him, but 
when he did come they knew him not. '^ He 
came unto his own, and his own receii^ed 
him not.'' They forgot what their prophets 
bad told them — that their King, would not 
come in this world's pride, but lowly and 
having salvation : that He was not coming 
to sit upon a throne, and make them great 
on earth ; but to hang upon the cross, that 
he might open the gate of heaven to them. 
They forgot all this ; they forgot it because 
they loved sin more than holiness, and pride 
more than that lowly meekness, which is of 
great price in the sight of God. They re- 
jected their King ; and though he did so 
many mighty works among them, and spake 
as never man spake, they would not believe. 
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And because they could not silence his gra- 
cious lips^ nor stop his miracles of mercy, 
they put him to death. They denied the 
Holy One, and the Just; and killed the 
Prince of Life. To this day they lie, as a 
nation, under the wrath of Gtod, because 
they rejected His Son from heaven. They 
have wandered about, and been robbed, 
persecuted, and murdered, in one country 
after another, for nearly eighteen hundred 
years. God has permitted this, that all 
men may see how great a sin it is to reject 
the Son of God. The greater our privileges, 
the heavier must be our judgment if we 
neglect them. But when the Lord Jesus 
was dying on the cross, he said, " Father, 
forgive them, for they know not what they 
do.'' God will answer this prayer, for He 
always hears his Son, whenever he prays for 
any ; therefore one day the poor darkened, 
despised Jews, will be restored to the favour 
and blessing of God. The Holy Spirit will 
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be poured out upon them^ and then they 
will turn to their Saviour, and mourn for 
all their past sin. That will be a day of joy 
for all the people of God. Such a day as 
never has been yet. ^* The light of the 
moon shall be as the light of the sun, and 
the light of the sun shall be sevenfold, as 
the light of seven days, in the day when the 
Lord bindeth up the breach of his people, 
and healeth the stroke of their wound." 
The Jews are still beloved of God, though 
he corrects them for their sin. He has 
said, '* Blessed is he that blesseth thee, 
and cursed is he that curseth thee." Num. 
xxiv. 9. You must pray that the Lord 
would build up Zion, and gather together 
his outcasts. You must pray that he would 
pour out his Holy Spirit upon them, then 
they will turn to the Lord, and the veil of 
unbelief will be taken from their hearts. 
But every day the Jews are dying, and '^ as 
the tree falls, so it lies." They are dying 
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in unbelief, without Christy and therefore 
without hope. Now it is from the writings 
of their prophets^ and kings^ and apostles^ 
that we have learned the knowledge of the 
only true God^ and of Jesus Christ whom he 
bath sent. If we have any love, or grati- 
tude, we shall desire to render back again 
to them, the knowledge of that Saviour, 
which we received from them. Our own 
Redeemer, on whom all our hopes of heaven 
depend, was a Jew according to the flesh ; 
and can we see the nation, of which Christ 
was born, perishing, and not do anything to 
awake them to the knowledge of his name. 
Can we be content to enter into their Fa- 
ther's kingdom, without them 7 We must 
do all we can, by denying ourselves, to send 
teachers to them. Oreat things are doing 
for them^ and more might be done if we 
were more ready to help in the work. 
Above all, we must pray that God would 
hasten the day when the veil of unbelief 
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shall be taken away from their hearts, and 
so all Israel be saved ; and when every true 
believer in Christ shall be made partaker, 
with them, in the kingdom and glory of 
their Redeemer.' 

Susan and her children listened to these 
words, and having read their Bibles much 
at home, they understood them. The next 
day Susan went to the minister's daughter, 
and asked for another little box, that she 
might lay something by for the Jews : and 
many a penny did she and her children drop 
in, which I trust will be rendered back in 
blessings from God upon them. Bobert 
too said that he hoped he should never cease 
to feel for the Jews ; for the v^ name 
seemed to come to him with a different 
sound to what it had before* 



CHAPTER XXI. 

The last Chapter. 

*• We must through much tribulation enter into the 
kingdom of God." — ^Acts xiy. 22. 

The names of Mary's four girls were Mary, 
the eldest ; Amelia, Mercy, and little Jane. 
Of these, Mary and Amelia were in the 
Weekly and Snnday Schools. The two 
youngest were neither of them old enough 
to be admitted ; but little Mercy, who was 
four years old, every day repeated her letters 
and learnt her text at her mother s knee. 
She would watch her little sisters from their 
wicket-gate, as they walked hand in hand 
down the lane to the Sunday morning 
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School^ and cry to go with them. The 
minister's daughter longed to admit her, for 
Mary's children never gave her any trouble 
there, but it seemed on the whole better to 
wait till she had reached the usual age. 
Robert andMary's fifth child was a second 
son. This gave great joy to both the fath^ 
and mother, and the boy grew to be a fine 
and beautiful infant. But before he was 
quite two years old, the same illness seized 
him, which had cost his little brother's life; 
and after a few days of soffermg, he died. 
Every one felt for the parents, and many 
perhaps were ready to wonder how they 
would meet this second stroke, they had 
felt the former one so deeply. But if they 
had learnt the lesson of sorrow before, they 
had also learnt the lesson of comfort. Year 
after year their thoughts and affections had 
been more and more set on heavenly things ; 
therefore it seemed no strange place to them 
to which their child was taken. It was the 
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hedvenly country which they were seeking, 
and hastening to as their eternal home ; and 
they felt that God did but lay up their 
earthly treasures safe where they should find 
them, when they too reached the Heavenly 
Kingdom. I do not suppose that they felt 
the trial less, but I think that they had 
more knowledge of the comfort that was to 
be found in trial. These years had not 
passed over Mary's head without teaching 
her more of the knowledge and love of 
Christ her Saviour, and it cost her less to 
have her infant taken from her arms, be- 
cause she had learnt to know more of the 
love and power of Him who called her child 
to Himself. Her thoughts had dwelt so 
much in heaven with Jesus, and she knew 
so weU what the joy of His presence was, 
that while her heart often ached in her own 
sorrow, she still rejoiced for her boy. This 
second loss made the parents think more of 
heaven, not only as their own home, but as 
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the home of their children, to which they 
might see them any day called^ and for 
which they therefore desired above all things 
to prepare them. Two blessed children^ 
washed in the blood of the Lamb^ were now 
entered before them^ through the gates into 
the city^ and they lived to pray that when- 
ever it should please God to call the others^ 
they also might be found ready. In order 
to this it was their daily endeavour to bring 
them up in the fear and love of God. They 
did not allow them in any disobedience, de- 
ceiti or finery, but they tried to teach them 
in all things the good and the right way^ 
and to fit them ' to .do their duty in that 
station of life to which it had pleased God 
to call them ; ' trusting to the promise, — 
''Train up a child in the way he should go, 
and when he is old he will not depart from 
it.'' (Prov. xxii. 6.) Even little Mary 
seemed to understand that death was but a 
passing into another world; for when a friend 
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called at the cottage who had not heard of 
the infant's sadden departure^ and finding 
only the children within, asked Mary for 
her little brother, after looking for a moment 
as if surprised, she gently said, ' Oh ! he is 
gone away from here now ! ' 

In the following winter old Gathbert's 
health again failed, and they laid him on 
his bed of death. But there was no terror 
there. Death has no sting for the believer 
in Jesus. Cuthbert felt that all his sins 

m 

were washed away in the blood of Christ ; 
he had put the wedding-garment on, by 
faith in his Redeemer's righteousness ; and, 
now, when the cry was made, " Behold the 
Bridegroom cometh, go ye out to meet Him," 
he was ready. Just as ready, and as safe, 
through faith in his Redeemer, as were the 
infant children who had gone before him. 
The oil was in his vessel, that is the grace 
of the Spirit of God was in his heart, there- 
fore his lamp was burning, and the darkness 
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of death cannot put out that light. Old 
Guthbert's illness was shorty but his suffer- 
ings were great. Nothing seemed to soothe 
his pain like the hearing of heavenly things. 
His kind minister visited him almost every 
day, and often stayed much longer than he 
had thought to have done^ because he saw 
how the old man loved to hear of the things 
pertaining to the kingdom of God. It was 
no wonder that it should be so^ for he ¥ra8 
going home to that kingdom^ — going home 
to his God and Father^ to Jesus his Re- 
deemer^ and to all the glorious company of 
heaven ; going where sin can never defile^ 
where sorrow and suffering can never enter, 
where death can never come. The dying 
believer was patient and peaceful ; he did 
not speak much, his work was done, and he 
lay resting in the everlasting arms of that 
Redeemer, '' mighty to save/' in whom lus 
spirit trusted. At last the day came when 
the gate opened to him, and he was called 
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to enter in. His friends were watching by 
him^ and they heard him say in a low voice 
one verse of his favourite Psalm : " Though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
deaths I will fear no evil ; for Thou art with 
me ; Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort 
me/' They heard no more, for he was gone 
where they could not follow him then; 
though all who come to the same Saviour 
shall one day enter the same kingdom. 
Every body missed the dear old man ; he 
was so blameless that even the bad must 
have respected him, and the good all loved 
him, " The memory of the just is blessed.'^ 
Proverbs x. 7. 

Poor Nelly^s grief was very great. Ro- 
bert and Mary would have persuaded her 
to come and live with them, but she said 
that she could not leave the old place. Her 
children wished her to do what made her 
most comfortable, therefore she spent the 
day mostly at Mary's cottage, returning to 
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her own for the nighty and little Mary going 
with her for company. 

By this time both Mercy and Jane were 
in the village schools. Jane could yet only 
spell words of one syllable, but Mercy began 
to read in the Testament. After their even- 
ing meal they all read together in the Word 
of God ; Jane sitting on her father's knee, 
and Mercy on her stool by her mother's side, 
that she might help her to make out the 
long words. Mary and Amelia both read 
in their little Bibles. Nelly stayed to supper 
in the summer time, but when the days 
grew short she more often spent her even- 
ings at her own dwelling, . and then Mary 
read to her grandmother before they went 
to rest. She used to read out of the small 
worn Bible, that her mother bought for her 
parents when she went to service in Man- 
chester. Nelly used to say that it should 
be the child's one day ; but that she would 
not see it go out of the house so long as she 
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lived in it. After Robert had read a chapter 
with his children^ they all knelt down toge- 
ther^ and Robert o£Pered up a prayer from a 
book the minister had given him : then, in 
the sammer time, he went to work in the 
garden, while Mary pat the younger chil- 
dren to bed, and the elder oneia learned 
their lessons for the next day's school, or 
worked with their father, or helped their 
mother; but Mary never would have any 
thing else done till they knew their tasks 
well. When Robert was absent in the 
evening, the children read with their mo- 
ther ; and when he did not come home to 
dinner, Mary made one of them ask a bless- 
ing on their food, which their father always 
did when he was there. This taught the 
children to remember who it was that gave 
them theur daily bread. 

The Word of God was the rule of Robert 
and Mary's life. In keeping Ood's com- 
mandments there is great reward. None 
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ever hardened their hearts against Him and 
prospered. Thoughtless sinners may cheer 
themselves with vain hopes by the way, but 
this shall be their end — to "lie down in sor- 
row.'* (Isa. 1. 11.) " Be not deceived; God 
is not mocked : for whatsoever a man sow- 
eth, that shall he also reap. For he that 
soweth to the flesh, shall of the flesh reap 
corruption ; but he that soweth to the Spirit, 
shall of the Spirit reap life everlasting. And 
let us not be weary in well doing ; for in 
due season we shall reap, if we faint not.'' 
"And we desire that every one of you do 
shew the same diligence, to the full assurance 
of hope unto the end : that ye be not sloth- 
ful, but followers of them who through faith 
and patience inherit the promises." " For 
the wages of sin is death ; but the gift of 
Ood is eternal life, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord." Gal. vi. 7,8, 9. Heb. vi. 11, 12. 
Rom. vi. 23. 

THE END. 

L. 8ULBT, PEurrim. 
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